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PROLOGUE 
| | 


Intended to be ſpoke by Sir Symon Creduloxs , Written 
: by. F. W. Gent. 2M 


A Play Bill diſcover'd upon the Door , Enter like a Country 
Gentleman. p 


V Hat's here ? never Aqed before, Hey-day { 
This certainly is ſome inſipid Play. 
Wits lead by the Noſe,7 Gad T'de beſt retire, 
They le find me out tobe ſome Conntry Squire 3 
And then for certain though I'm not a Wit, - 
They le thruſt me 'mongft my Brethren in the Pit ; 
Where with Debauches, Noiſe, and little Miſs, 
IT ſhall be Martyr d worſethen Poet #, C 
And be oblig'd for Company t0 hiſs. 
To ſhun the Danger of th admiring Crew 
B'w'y Miſs, Boy, Honſe, and Brethren ll Adew; | 
| [Offers to go, but returns, 
Gad ſhould I ſtay, they'd cheat me with pretence | 
Of anew Play call d Country Innocence, 
Or what was worſt of all, the Devil takg her, 
A Debauch'd Chambermaid forſooth turn'd Quaker. 
Theſe little Tricky, ſo often put on Wits, 
Made me forſwear to come in either Pits. 


Midnights Intreagues, ad Conjerer de France, 


Tulipid fribling and unruly dance 

So rurnd my jtomach —= 

T talk, as if concern'd at what they doe, ' 

IGad Dear Brethren'tis for none but you. 

It grieves my hcart to ſee you yawn i'th* Pit, 

As if you came for ſleep, and not for Wit. 

Another Crew, with good diverting Play, 

Paſſes the ted10148 hours of Show away, : 

Pumping for wit to manage him next day. * 
A 2 Gad 


 _ PROLOGUE: 
Gad what with that, ill nature, and worſe, W—=  _ 
The AGors are quite Aﬀed outof Doors, J | - 
Diſeaſe, Impotence, and _— Rage, 
Have been the ruin of this noble Stage, 
T ſhun'd the danger, Gad with much adoe, 
Tobe aCountry Wit like ſome of you. 
The Civil Wars betwixt the Blew; and Red,. 
Was but a ſpice of Pride_ſfioln from the bead: 
Tn Tmitation of ſuch growing men, 

- They've got the Knack to be undone again : 
Ruin's Triumphant, and in Maſquerade C 
NT inev'ry'\Corner to invade + 
The eaſie natur'd fools, and ſpoile the trade. 
And will yon hear how tis 8 The houſe is grown 
So out of datetoth ruling Fops 0'th' Town, 
That-in a Month, IGad, you ſcarcely come _ 
7 applaud, but to bak ith' tyring Room 5. NE.” 
Where having whiſper'd your Harmonious Miſs, is 

- Tow creep into the Pit, and frame a Hiſs. ' h 
Tou think new Plays, fuch as can pleaſe the Age, 

Are not the work, of this, bat tother Stage: 

Let ws provide even the beſt we can, TT, 

Here they le ſcarce pleaſe a Country Gentleman 

Much leſs thoſe Huffing Wits, who ſans remorſe, 

Make down right rayling here their common courſe, £ 

And Jockit-like, damm the beſt running Horſe. + 

Tr former Ages you came here for Wit, | -- (\ + 

Glean'd what bejt pleas d, and then forſook, the Pit : 
Tou think us Barren, and to others ſteare, 

And gape for Wit, but find no more then here. 
S'death, not to Plays but Puppet ſhows you run, 
Sure you're in Love with-dear Mrs. ſuch a one, £ 
And court ber ſhadow ere the Play's begun. 

When you're come here, as Gad 'tis very rare, 

. You ſerve us like the Monſters of the Faire 5 
Hiſs without reaſon, damm without controule, i 
As if you meant to Sacrifice the Soul. | 2 _ 
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PROLOGUE. 
This flrange unkjndueſs has our Stage undone, 
And all that you thought AGors faith ave gone : 
The men to Miſſes, Places, or Eftates, © © 
The Women to their kind and welcome Fates 
Thus. both at once retiring from the Stage, 
Have left us here the Obje@s of your Rage. 
To court your kindneſs were alaſs but vain, 
You muſt be Damming though you Damm in pain. 
*Moneſt the hard hearted, I good natures ſpy, 
And kindneſs dancing in each Ladies eyes 
They to commiſerate, not hate, were born, 
T know you are too kind and fair to ſcorn; 
Tour bluſhing Cheeks good Nature doth betray, 
It lies on you to ſave, or Damm the Play ; 
Our unlearn'd Author to your doom ſubmits, . 
Deſirous to be try'd by FemaleWits: _ 
If you applaud him all his pains are crown'd, 
And he'l defie the huffing Criticks vouna. 


i 
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 Agors Names: 

A Ntellus, King of Sicilia—— —— ——- Mr, Goodman. 

I Oroandes, General of his Army-——-— -—Mr, Lydelb. 
Zannazarro , a young Lord in Rebellion —— —— Mr. Perrin, 
Arratzs, an old Courtier ———-Mr.. atſe, 
. Yanlore, a Gentleman fall'n to decay ———— —— -—— My. Powre. 
Sir Symon Credulous n—_ —_— _ ſr, Hayes. 
\_ Sir {oper Sympleton Mr. Stiles. 
' Jack Drayner, Servant to Creduloys ——-—— Mr. Nathaniel &. 
Dick 8lywit, Servant to Sympleton- ——- — -—— -— Mr, Cog 
A Servant, aud a Meſſenger — — 


Women. - 


Eroina, Princſes of Regium —— —— = Mrs. Baker, ſun. 
| Glorianda, Princels of CYpriff a———— Mrs. owt, 
Amaſia, Silter to Zarnazarro- — 
Theocrine, Daughter to Arratws- © — =— Mrs. F, 
Julia, Theoerines Maid === 


_ 
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: Attendants, Prieſts, Guards, Spirits, Banettics, 
*Þ Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, 


Scene SIGILIA. 
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SCENE Arratus Lodgings. 
Enter Arratus with a Letter in his hand, Sir Symon. and. 
Sly-wit 4s from Travelling. 


moſt welcome, and I am bound in honour to your 
Father ( befides the great Engagement of your pre- 
Wi ſence ) todo-whatever he commands me.. 

Sym. Sir, Icannot but thank you, our Engliſh way admits of- 
but few Complements, and thoſe are grown ſo rediousto me fince- 
I left the Clime, I purpoſe to forget 'em. 5 

Arr. Plain down right dealing's the Sicilian faſhion, and that T 
count the beſt too, But dear Sir Sy»oz make me happy in the: 
knowledg why yaouleft your Nation. | 

83m. Atoy—— a frollick— a meeretrick TGad, avain defire- 
to ſee this other World, and know what difference is between the: 


Arr. So R Sym07, without this Letter your ſelf had been: 


. Naturesof fuch different Kingdoms, ; 


' Arr. Your Curioſity ought Sir- to be commended and: encou-. 
rag'd ; but ſure ſome other Reaſon urg'd'you to Travel, Love, 
Love, Ile warrant you ? | 

$527. IGad Loveis the _> thing I hate, *tis more offenſive to: 
my Conftitution, then Arſnick to an Ague: IGad weare cloy'd: 
with it in Zyglard; and that which makes me hate it more, is, my- 


laſt Aworet-in the very height of her Embraces notonly picke my: 


Pocket,. 


j 


Pocket, but dealt unkigdly by me, and that. Love, oh out 
upon't, 'tis the gteateſt Maniter Si "8-4 
| Arr. I'm ſorty ou are ie 
[ and more . ince” the great hopes I had in ſuch a noble Son, are 
/ blaſted] 7. heir early ſpring. .. 
Wor | ho tg Hand. and all that; this old man.jntends to 
2. ry 
It Fe it Foy Eee Sir, at 27 [lov'dlike” Plato, then like all the orld 
| thar is every pretty yielding Beauty 3 at laſt by roo many enjoy- 
ments | | 
Pox on 'em I may ſay — ; [. «fide. 
I grew fo dull, fo wearied and ſo pe: I Gad1 reſoly' d never 
to love again.......... DOES a + : 
Arr, 'Tisvery ſtrange. 
 $zm. Nor never will, unleſs Sir to oblige my beſt of friends, 
your noble ſelf. . 

Arr, 1 reſt engag'd to you. I muſt confeſs SirI havea Daugh- 
ter, and one whom Nature has rather been prodigal then back- 
ward 1a beſtowing Graces. My mind ever deſign'd her (Sir ) 
for you, and to compleat what I ſo long had wiſh'd, even from 
both your Infancies, I let your Father know my. whole de- 
ſign, whoſe heart with mine did willingly agree; there wanting 
nothing but your riper. years, which Heav'n, beſtowing- on you 
both, your Father according to hispromiſe, and my great defire, 
has ſent in you the Center of my hopes. 

$ym. 1 find my ſelf betray'd, betray'd tolovel Gad, and wheal'd 
already into the bonds, of Matrimony, and that's a dangerous 
task for a Gallant of the times to undertake, eſpecially for one who 
hath bin caught by that religious cheat of Wedlock at leaſt fifteen 
times; but the beſt is, the S:ci/l;a and our Laws differ asmuch as 
their Conſtitutions, and for thoſe facts committed there a Gentle- 
man in honour cannot ſuffer here. [_ aſide. 
Sir.you honour me too much in thus beſtowing vpan: me ſo great a 
prize, as your lovely Daughter, 
who maybeas. ugly as the Devil for oughtl know. * . [ aſide. 

Arr. Had not the great deſerts Sir of your Father, beſides equal- 
- lity of birth, and friendſhip, tranſſated to my Soul L 0F- -—1% 
- vertues, ,this firſt encounter would have giv'n me ſufficient ſatis- 


faction of your merits. | 89m, 


> what we count. a pleaſurg; 


f* 


(32) 


Sym. My Lord, your praiſes riſe to Oſtentation; and to requite 
you forthis noble kindneſs, if recommencing love will ought ob- 
lige you, you may command your Servant. 

Arr, Tou make me happyz this grant of yours, pulls back ſome 
years fromage;z my Daughter will be overjoy'd at ſuch a Huſband, 

-and meet you with the beſt reſpe&s of Love. 

Sym; Let her beſwift in granting, for I Gad if ſhe holds out 
long, my atfeftions will melt away, and turn inte down right ha- 
tred, meer (light, neglect, ſcorn, and ſo forth. 

Arr. She's half prepar'd already, there wants nothing but the 
grant, the word, I Love, and then the deed is done. - ; 

'  $ym. I but thatword I have knownextended to ſuch alength, 
that it was impoſhble to find an end of the reſolve. I ſince my fit 
of Love's return'd, hateall but yielding Females, and to thoſe I fly 
withas much vigor, asa Novicein the Art of Courtſhip to his new 
gain'd Miſtreſs. 

Let her be plyant, and my fit will laſt ; 

If not ——— 

As it came ſwiftly on, it flies as faſt. 

Arr. Come Son, for ſol'lecall you now ; after your tedious jours 
ney, reſt is needfu}, then you ſhall ſee the only joy I have, 

And from her eyes receive ſo ſweet a fate, | Ek: 

Tort bleſs that pow'r, which firſt did Love create. [Exennt 


SCENE a City. 


Enter Oroandes, two Captains and Souldiers. 

Oro. My Kings Commiſion gives me not only orders to dethrone 
brave Zannazarro, but todemoliſhall, to burn his factious Town, 
and inits Ruins bury the thoughtsof Ulſurpation. | 

Ones, Heav'n crown the ation with ſucceſs. | 

-Oroa, My gratitude divides it ſelf amongſt youall ; the only 
way of. recompence, until ſome happy beam of opportunity ſhall 
light my wiſhes to a requital of your carly loves. — Summon the 
Rebel. . . [-They ſonnd aparl. 
| Enter as 0n the Walls Zannazarro and Attendants. | 


--Zan, What means this haſty Surmons ? 'Is your anger 1o ſwiftin 
mation, that it not admits due rites untathe dead? and though our 


oricfs 
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griefs fit heavy on our Souls, 'tis not of Kin to fear, but we dare 
draw our Swords cre we have wip'd our eyes, and in apeal of 
Cannon, thunder his Funeral. | 
Orea. *Tis pity a reſolve thus fortified, ſhould unravel all its glo- 
ry, in an unlawful cauſe. | 
Zan. Oroandes, you may ſpare your labour, though we have loſt 
the ſtrongeſt Cittadel of all our hopes, in our dear Fathers death, 
yet we will ſell our Lives, at honours deareſt rate, and not fall an 
humble Sacrifice to death. 
Oroa. lam ſorry Sir, that my advice, proceeding from the love 
I bear your worth, has miſs'd its wiſh'd for ends : Farewell, all happi- 
neſs but that which waits on victory attend you. 
| _ [| Exeunt gelow. 
Zan, The like to thee brave Soul, ſince part we muſt ; 
When next we meet, "twill be in blood and duſt. 
: | [ Exennt above, 
[ An alar'm and fighting within. Emer 4s in flight 
Zannazarro and Souldiers, Enter aft ert em fight- 
ing the firſt Captain, and Souldiers, they follow 
Zannazarro and Souldiers off, and then return, 
Enter to them Oroandes and Souldiers. 
Oroa. Where's Zannazarrs ? 
I Cap. Receiv'd intothe Town, in ſpight of all our Force. 
Oroa, Sdeath, their Army beaten, and cannot he be Conquer'd ? 
ſcale the Walls, kill and burn all, till death betyr'd with Con- 
quering. | 
[Scene theWalls of the Town, Zannazarro and 
Souldiers appear upon *em,, Allarm, Oroandes and 
Souldiers ſcale the Walls, beat off Zannazarro and 
Souldiers, and enter the Town, Allarm flill, a 
ſnout, and then the Scene changes to a Town 
afire, a noiſe of fbrieks and fighting for a while, 
and then the Scene changes to a Temple, in which 
is diſcover d Amalia kneeling at the. Altar with 
twoorthree Ladies. Enter a Meſſenger all bloody. 


Mefſ. Fly deareſt Lady, fly, the day is loſt, your noble Brother 


taken, Wars furious Goddeſs, fierce Exyo ſtands over yourbatter'd 
= Gates, 


Cs) 


Gates, a dropping pine about her Trefles lends with its diſmal light 
anentrance to the Meſſengers of Death, the Battlements ſiveat all 
in flames, whilſt loud confuſion fills th' enlightned air, 

| [ The Ladies weep: 


Ama. Weep not my dear companions, you haveſhar'd alike | 


with me in ev'ry change of fortune, if fate ordains this the Ca- 
taſtrophe of all thoſe Tragick Scenes 3 to us our Virgin innocence 
ſhall be proteCion, ſafer then th* united Swords of Earths moſt 
powerful Monarchs. [ Ontcries within. 
1 Lad. Oh they are entring, entring, lets fly dear Madam. 
Ama. Whether 2 Whenſlaughter runs through all, where can 
we find protection ? | 


Enter Oroandes and Souldiers. 


Oroa, Ha! —— what place is this? — with what an awful 

Majeſty it looks ! — ſure it inſhrines Deity — what's ſhe >? —— 

Zn 5 [ ſpies Amatia, 

with ſuch a face Troy's tutelary Angel look'd, when all her Crown 
of Turrets drop't their flaming heads: 

[ Amaſia 4zeels to Oroandes, 

Ama, What ere thou art, that in this dreadful ſhape com'ſt to 
prophane this hallow'd place with blood 3 if in your-breaſt, there 
dwell a human thought, telling you that a Woman was your Mo- 
ther, for her ſake pity a diſtreſſed _— 

| [ Oroandes ſtands amaſed, lets fall his Sword. 

Oroa, A chilling froſt unnerves my joints, ſure 'tis Divinity or. 
Magick that hath thus depos'd my Reaſon, to let rebel paſſion 
tryumph 1'th' injur'd Throne, — Riſe Lady, there's a Religious 
ce about my heart, that chains up all my fury : — TI ſhall rather 
ſlight the commands of a much injur'd Prince, then violate ought 
which the dictates of my Soul proclaims for ſacred. 

Ama. Oh lead me then to ſome polluted place that's grown 
drunk with blood, and there let mine increaſe the purple deluge 5 
] ſhall not always be preteted by this place's ſandtity, or if I were, 
find few of ſo much vertue, to be with a Religious reverence 
aw'd. 

Oroa. Do not dear Soul too much affli& yoar ſelf, my Power 

B 2 {ecures 
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ſccures you from all future violence , each tear you ſhed drops 
from. my heart in blood, I'm conquer'd inthis victory, and become 
a Captive to my priſoner: fear nothing Madam, for your Guardian 
Angel roab'd 1n virginity 1s not whiter then thoſe thoughts which 
cloath my Soul, when they refle&t on ſo much ſuff ring vertue : Oh 
give my paſſions leave to move within the Orb of your Celeſtial 
Beauty, while no line — tends to theCenter of a thought unchaſt. 

Ama. Alas my Lord, this 1s no timeto.play with Love,. when 
War and Death fit by and hold the ſtakes. 

Oroa. It all my ſervice tomy Prince hath-merited ought worth 
requital, he muſt ſhow it in mercy toyou, or by a blacker doom 
ſhake my obedience off ; but only grant me thus much ſatisfaftion, 


that when time redeems you from theſe cruel frowns of fate, you. 


would with pity then on my aillictions: look, 
Ama. I were ungrateful elſe, noble Sir 3 I ſo much prize your 


vertues, that if ere my frowning ſtars ſmile on my fate again, their 


powerful influence ſhall reflect on you, in ſo much thankfal grati- 
#ude, you ſhall acknowledg it the eldeſt Child of Love. 
_ Oroa, My joyes grow. equal with my wiſhes 5 


- 1 Baniſh all fear ſince fate ſo kind doth prove, 


Thus to reward Wars mightie toyls with Love. | [ Exennt:; 


SCENE JArratus Lodgings. 


Enter at one door Arratus and Theocrine, at the other Sir 
Symon and Drayner, Sir Symon dreſt Gallantly. 


Arr. Son, you'r moft nobly welcome, my Daughter I thank my 
Stars accepts the proffer, and no doubt but both parties will be 


agrced. 
Sym, T hope fo too Sir, for as I faid beforeT hate atedious Court- 


ſhi 
Lek. Daughter this is the Gentleman I ſpoke of, is henot in 
ev.ry thing compleat to my deſcription ? 

Theo. .Yes SIr, 
If gawdy Cloaths, Powder and Paint can make a Lover, - this 


Monſter wants no Graces, [ aſide. 


&, Mas. 
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Sym. Madam, | having the honour to be introduc'd into your 
noble company, I hope ſhall not appear rude in thus prefuming ta 


kiſs your hand, and all thar. [. I Gad, ſheis very handſome, 
and hath conquer'd my heart at this firſt entervieu. -— .. aſide. 


Lady I hope your Father hath made you ſenſible of my Amours 
and withal the way and manner of my Courtſhip, forI Gad and 
all that, I lovedamnably, and hate monſtrouſly, L201 ; 
Theo. 'Tisſtrange Sir youcan admit at once of love and hate. 
$9. In their degrees Lady, but ſometimes they are inſeparable, 
for I can at once hateand love, love and hate, and all that, but the 
preſent cauſe which may be eafily avoided is a tedious Courtſhip. . 
Theo. I'm glad I know your mind Sir, and ſhall ſtrive to pleaſe 
in expedition. | 
Sym. vow to Gad and al] that, you are the ſweeteſt lovingeſt 
Lady, and ſo forth, in all Exrope. | 
Arr, Ttold you Son ſhe would be all obedience, and to preſerve 
youx Loves entire for ever, prepare againſt. to. morrow for the 
Wedding. | 
Theo. To morrow Sir ? 
Arr. Yes Daughter, ſo I've ſaid, a dayg loſs begets an age of 
ſorrow, to morrow is the ultimate. | 
Theo. The warning Sir's too ſhort, I cannot in one night con+- 
ſent, to the great loſs that fatal day will bring; defer it Sir a 
week. | | 
S912. By Heav'n, Tſhall forget to love by that time, alas Madam 
my love comes on by fits, and if you refuſe me while it reigns up- 
on me, I Gad and all that you may goſcek your Huſband. o 
Arr, Diſpute no more, to morrow is the day, till thenT give. © 
ou leave to think upon't. 
He muſt be taken in the height of love,” 
Or elſe th' effeFs in pallid fear will move <. 
Delay'd affeFion many ills produce, | (4 
And love may loſe its pow'r for want of uſe. [ Exennts 


As they are going off, Enter Sir Jaſper and Slywit, Sir 
Jaſper ſeeznmg them, ſtands ſtill. 


Jaſ. Ha?! that's more then L expected, this is fure a Rival, and 
| | ONCE. 
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one of the neweſt ſtamp, pox on this lovel ſay, a man isnever free 
from one danger orother ; now am [ina great Quandary, whether 
I had beſt go forward or backward, if I go forward there's a Ri- 
val, if backward there goes a Coward, and to ſtand till is worſt 
of all. 

Sly. Sir what do you mean 2 Did you come out withan intent 
to ſee your Miſtreſs, and ſtand diſputing what you'd beſt to do. 

Jaſ. Do, why what you would have me do? Did you not ſee a 
Rival with my Lady, and let me tell you there's danger in thoſe 
Creatures, pox on 'em they are as common as Cuccolds, but not 
half ſo loving. | | 

Sly. That'sas they'r us'd, if they diſcover the leaſt ſpark of fear, 
they'r valliant then as Lyons, but if you bear up Briskly, ſwear 
Nextly: and huff Compleatly, they ſneak away, juſt like inſipid 
Alles. 

Jaſ. Nay if ſwearing and huffting would overcome, I think 
none dare pretend to have any courage but my ſelf. 

Sly. As for example, ſuppoſe you were my Rival, thus I come 
to you, Umh, Umh, Umh, Dam me Sir, you are an Inſipid, Ex- 
communicated, Raſcallian Son of a Whore, and my Rival. 

[_ Gzves Sir Jaſper a ſlap 822 the face, 
| retreats, and draws hjs Sword. 

Jaſ, Pox on your Rival ſhip, if this be the fruits on't, you may 
keep your Lady and be damn'd; was that Alamode to make fire 


fly outof both the eyes of a Gentleman? 


Sly, I usd you kindly in't, you ſhould inanfiver to the affront, 
havedrawnyour Sword, and 

Jaſ. Run away Fle warrant you. 

Sly. NoSir, fought him Gentilely, and with a decent thruſt 
puſh'd hisSoul into another World. | 

Jaſ. I marry Sir, that's agood way to be hang'd, and all that 

Sly. Phu, I amaſham'd of you, and your converſation, a Gen- 
tleman and be hang'd, *twas never heard of, I knew a Squire af- 
ter he Cowardly had kilFd a Score, had leavetomak't up Forty, 
and you being a Knight, I hope you may have more power. 

Jaſ, Say you fo, nay if I may kill Cx» privitegio, woe be to the 
next I meet, my anger's up, and murder will enſue; but to our 
bufineſs, ſuppoſe: you were my Rival, thus I come up to > wr 
| | mb. 


; (9) 
Umh, Umh, Umbh, Dam me Sir, you are 41 ha Excommugica® 
ted, Raſcallian Son of a Whore, and my Rival, 
| [ Strikes Sly. Runs back to draw his 
Sword, and then returns. 
Sly. So this was well done, and like aloyer. | 
Jaſ. Nay let me alone for huffing, [ Exter an old Woman, 
here comes ſomething, now courage for me. 
Sly, What mean you Sir ? | | 
Jaſ. Nothing, but to kill that Monſter, I have ſworn, and a 
Gentleman ſhould not break his word. | 
Sly. But that's a woman Sir, a very old woman. | 
Faſ. If ſhe were a very old Devil I would kill her, my angers 
up, and murder will enſue. [ Goes to kill the old Woman. 
014. Oh Lord Sir hold, put up your Sword Sir, I have not 
- ſeena naked thing of that length this forty years, help, help, mur- 
der, murder. [| Runs up and down the Stage, crying mur- 
der, at length falls down, © and Jaſper in 
| ruzning after falls too, the old Woman gets 
| up and runs away crying murder. 
Jaſ. Pox of her old bones, could ſhenot ſtand to be kil'd de- 
cently. | 
PA She thought 'twas better living Sir 3 but lets begon, her 
mumbling chaps will raiſe the ſtreets upon us. "Rn 
Jaſ. Withal my keart. | W—_ 
Since want of Huff and. Dinging, makes a Cully, _ _. 
T'le Rent, Rore, Fwtar, 4nd Curſe to be Bully. ©, [Exqunt- 
& \ ' ; \-4 3%, A101, 
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1 SCENE. the City. 
Enter Jaſper 'Syimplerbn, Slywit, . Muſttioners and Dancers. 
Jaſ. Jt Ollow your Leader Raſcals, this js the Hovuſe,; under- 
F GE USP Ma: 


L mincit firſt with a noiſe ulick, and 'then 
blow it up with a whirlwind of Fidling; SONG 


(10) 
SON G: 


Hus like a Spark, and a Bully o'th' Town, 
K T Ramble #th' Streets, and Roam up and down, 
No Lover ſo decently ere made approach, 
But firſt he debauch'd his dear ſelf in a Coach); 
The a& being done, to his Miſs with 4 noiſe 
Of ſcraping dull Raſcals, and rabble of boyes, 
_ In NETS he chatters the. height of his joys. 


.2, 


But your Knight Alamode, your man of pretence, 
Who comes arm'd all over with nothing but ſence; 
With Gawdy rich Cloths, Perfume, Patch, and Paint 5 

1 £avy ſach 4 Lover be leſs then a Saint £ | 
' For they dreſt all Airze, and Puritie prove, 
No bleſſing ſo great, ſo great as your Love, 


- q 
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Tour Love, that chief bi of our Mortal Eſtate, 
Though oftentimes Clouded with envie and hate, 
We Slaves muſt admire, and gladly purſue, Th s 
Though we loſe both bur ſenſes, ourpleaſures, and you, _ 
\ * YPhat man that's a Lover, and boldly dare move, od 


But durſt for enjoyment, forſake all above, ST - $ 
- -Thongh that minite he's dam'd, anddam'd for his Love. 


oY [ A Serenads, ##A4 then a Dance 5 all the 
while they Sing and Dance, Theocrine 
10 and Jalizare: ſeep in the Balconee. 


Enter Sir Symon Credulous and Drayner. Theocrine 
nnd | © "and Julia, Exit above. "2m 
TY Bow. Mitt abs ys 21.0 MA; 5, 0 0 nuns HONCTT ner 
PS ! ev "11! > .» F + + J il J7 a> a 43 », TN. ; i 3 - 
Sly. Fir, thetetyouf Rival ion 8 Ar FIT 32 1Ct 
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C11) 
Jaſ. Dam me Sir, you are an Inſipid, Excommunicated, Raſcal” 
lian Son of a Whote, and my Rival, 
[ Strikes Sir Symon, runs back, and 
| draws his Sword, Sir Symon doth the 
ſame, and coming towards one ano- 
F | B: ther they know eath other. 
Syw. What 'my Quondam friend and noble acquaintance Sir 
Jaſper Sympleton; - "PE 
Jaſ. My Right Worſhipful, and Pomathematical Bully, Sir 


Symon Credulons.  [ They Embrace. 
8ly. Cully Drayner. 
Dra. Bully Shwit.  [ They Embrace. 


|. Sym. And how, and how is't 2 I Gad who thoughtto have 
ſeen you-here ? the laſttime we ſaw each other, I pawn'd you at 
the Roſe for a Guinny, that little Debauch made a Divorce be- 
t wixt us, and have I met thee here? Embrace again. 
buta Poxof your Ceremonious way of Greeting; Bully, that flap 
was yery ſevere to afriend. = | | 
Jaſ.. A ſhght way of Complement to a Rival, but dearRogue 
let me kifs thee, —— I Gad1 joy toſee you. | 


Embrace again. 
Sym. This is a Rival by his fawning, for I believea Sicilia7 
Rival, and an Exgl/;h Cuckold, are much of a Nature, both loving 
the man that moſt mjures them. —— | [. aſide. 
But Bully Sy»zpletoz what made you here fo early, binupon the 
Ramblele warrant you, and fo came and paid your devoires to 
the Lady of your beſt affections. | 0 
Jaſ. Rot me, if I'min love with any body but my Landrefſs 3 
theſe are. only ſpme of my flaſhes of Gallantry, tolet the City 
know my merits; but what made you here Bully Credulows 2 - To 
Courta LadylI dareſwear. =; 
$5.. By my honour no, an unlucky Horſe of mine asI was 
riding.to view the Country, ſtood ſtill with me ſeven miles.toge- 
ther, whiol-forc't me to be beholding to the Gentleman of this 
Houſe for anights Lodging ; ."., ns 
This will do or nothing, <— | : [ aſide. 
But if ever I rideatit'd Horſe again, poſt me for a Cully, | 
7aſ.: This may be;*but I Gad 'tis _P impoſſible. £76k: 


C12 ) 


"Enter Theoerine and Jalla.. = 1. on 1! 
" Sym. Zounds' here comes my Lady. now darel as well be han 'd* 
as ſpeak to her, for fear of having my throat cut. — [ afrde... 
Faſ: What apox ſhall I do now.? if I ſpeak, I diſcover my af- 
tections, and' create a Rival; and if I ſay nothing, L.loſe my Miſtreſs. 


Oh valour, oh valour, what's become of yOu? —— | [ afpde. 
Slj., Sir., why do you not ſpeak to. the Lady , -ſhe expeds 
you, — [. aſide to Jaſper. 
Jaſ. She may exped meif ſhe pleaſes, but. I think I ſhan' t beak 
to her.— |. ro Slywit, 
'Dra. Sir, 'ate you not aſham'd to ſtand: gaping as if you had loſt 
Fyour'fp eech? [ to Symon. 


- Sym. I.GadT had better loſe my ſpeech, then loſe my life : for 
" | ſpeak to her, he'l ſpeak to-me, and above all things I hate an 
ry Rival. :  [40:Drayner. 
©%Th, Good Sirrecolle& your elf, your Rival | is anarrand Cow- 
all and dares, not own before your face his love to Theocrize, and 
ſkould you refuſe to Court. her. naw, ſhe's loſt for ever, —— 
[. aſide to Jaſper. 
forward Sir, forward, for ſhame. — [ Puſhes Jaſper forward. 
' Syn; 1 Gad Ile venture too, Drayver get your Sword ready, and 
if, my. Rival offers to draw, diſpatch him decently. 
| [. Speaks this aſide to Drayner, and 
| | then goes towards Theoccine,, 
| Jaſper doth. the Same. 
Jaſ akarabte Madam. _. 
85m. Lovely Lady, S: [. Get Jour Sword ready Drayner. 
Faſ. Moſt Aromatick Beauty. : | 
$z17, Divine, Celeſtial, and Odoriferous Venus, ' 
To The glory of your preſence, makes me ſtoop. thus lowto 
kiſs your hand, —— | [| Kiffes her: hand.” 
83m. 'The' glory of your. HO makes me bald'to kiſs your 
I;--— and foforth. C Offers ta kiſs her. 
Theo, What mean you Sir 2 F 
' Fas Ay, . what mean you Sir 2; 
Sym. Nay, nay, no hufting Bully,. vo. bon upon my honour 
Vagam,. Theo. . 


(+F) 
Theo. You'r bold Sir, and intrude too far upon the priviledg my 
Father gave you -but that you are a ſtrangerand a Gentleman, I . 
ſhould chaſtiſe the Inſolence. 
Faſ. I would not loſethe honour for a Kingdom, he'smy Rival, 
and that's ſufficient, hum, hum. _ 
[fer a Huſfing Proud manner. 
Bully Credulozs you 'are my frien' [ aſide to him, 
Give me your hand, meet me within this minute —=* 
Wt uo the Jorg oing manner. 


atthe Tavern. aſile as before. 
Sym. Agreed. aloud as before, 
Jaſ. Madam your AR fach fey altidas muſt and ſhall be 
punifhed, farewell. {ales as before, 
[ Exit. Sir Jaſper and Sly wit. 


Sy. Your Servant Madam; if I fall, fay you Joſt one who 

ors — | [ After the ſame manner to Theocrine. 
Ns [ Exit. Sir Symon with Drayner. 

Theo. The Coxcombs will not fight ſure ? 

Jul. You neednot fear it Madam, their Spirits are too dull for 
ſuch brave Actions, 

Theo. I do not much, yet ſomething troubles me, and what it 
is I know not. 

Jul. Love for Yazlore Madam : 5 *tis true, his vertues merit alt 
your noblethoughts, but his mean fortunes ſo i inrage your Father, , 
I fear you'l ne're enjoy him. 

"Theo, Fathers are Cruel when they think they'r Kind, .and 
more diſturb-our reſt by forcing Love, then when wag rob.us of - 
the Author of it. 


Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Madam, a Meſſenger from Arden defireg to. ſpeak with 
you: 


' Theo, Some news from 7a»lore, now Heav'n I hope is Lied. | 
[ Exennt. 


C » SCENE 
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"SCENE Chamber Royal... | 


' -* Exter Antellus, Glorianda, Guards, two Sea Captains, 
OO 4: And. Abtexdants, 

; ko Antellus Reading a. Letter. . 

King. The Letter. > 

| i Wy firſt our full ſpread ſayles werePreguant grown, 
"VV. azd all our hopes grew equal to our wiſhes, - 4 

| Jpightful Storm ſtretch:d on the, wings of all the Clamorons 

Winds, ſcatter'd our Fleet, whoſe Ruind:ſazles hang on the. 
top of Rocks, the darkned $k y proclaims a diſſolution, and 
the angry Waves aſſault our ſinking Ships: Some hours this 

* Tempeſt held, and ona ſuddain the face of the Heaun was 
elear, the Seas grew. Calm; and light appear'd, juſt like a 

_ ew born day, that we might. ſee the areadful\ Ruin's of 'onr 
featter'd Fleet, and what bred: moſt diſtration, the Prince's 
Ship was loſt. 6c | | | 


ESE E 


_ Glo, Your grief is yet but weak, ſulpitiags birth, and happily 
may prove abottive'Sir. who; 
King. Oh Glorianda, thou fain wouldſt flatter me to comfort, 
but the malignity of ſorrow can admit no-Cordials; there, there, 
[ GivesGlorianda the Letter, ſhe peruſes it, 

unravel the black clew that led mg into this darkLabyrinth of grief; 
and-te}t-me then, if I have ever left hopes to eſcape this growing 
ftorm of Paſſion. , .  .- [| Glorianda having peri the Let- 
242 Li ok ents i PR” returns it. 

Glo: Sirithiinformation is moſt ſad, if true. 
King. Oh, 'cis too true, too true my Gloriarda, devouring Seas 
_ baye. cous neg our Embraces 3 byt ſhall T loſe her thus 2 Go ga- 
; | as ; ther 


(9) ) 
ther all thoſe Shi p_— —_— fe: nds thei 
ras hag es f Fo out; I Tr 
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|—addats == Sai maſon Paco ” Rent $23) = 
Guarded, Oroandes kneels, and preſents the | 
| Pri oners. | 


Oro, Thus only may. your- EnerdiedEiconiter thoſe Beames of 
ſacred Majcſty, that ſhine —_— you from the' Sicilian Dia- 
dem. 1c, *19TTL F300: 
King. Rife 0roandes, high iti 'vur love as "wonder thus j joy « en- 
counters grief, but is too weak for ſaxhi' t foe; 
Glo, I more then doubt poor Zaniarro'sfafety. 
Loves ſecret flames, teach melthe wiy-tofe | 
And when he moves fron he) a death dt vs hear,” 
! 3 "231 FUG P Weep s. 
King. Why ſo much 1 woman Glotidnde? thou but mi T6 
thy pity on an object, whichif not reniov'd, "will foon Ec] Ipſe the 
brightneſs of our Stars. 
Go call the Prieſts of Mars and Palles Hithes," | 'F Frith, 
Oro. What might this RageoPbrtend 24 ' en: ha 
Enter the Guartls,”aizd ro Perf dab 1 do 
King. Here take the Priſonersto-your charge, and let choſe Ce: 
remonies be perform'd,: by which - the tainted blood'of Szcrifices, . ; 
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are made Incenſe for the Ooby: Lad "et une ere the Pt; 


* > FY "A FO... 


Morning guilds the Earth, * | | 
A EY 1) Les abtbhcks” Delay!” "17 < it __ 
Shall pluck no feathers from the wings of ſs | 
Ere vengeance meet the Rebels, {nxen Prieſts, and Prifoniers.. 

Glo. Oh they are loſt,:for:evet! oy © T0GG1-1 

Oro. Ift Grief or Reverence that unnerves me this Oh'm 
Soul thou art too weak; CY weak, 60 nent 
the Chaos of theſe woes. ia 

King. Now Oroandes'T havetime lefits Pinbrach ehiew;” 6d 5] 


this Cabinet of vertues:yet,”.I havenot inal thyiadſencs! ket th 
goodneſs {lide out of my thoughts, witneſs this Lady, in who 
virgin breaſt, I've Crove to plant thy worth. Fight 


——_ —— ————_—_— — 
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T ONE ight like 2a noble qble Souldjer;. ad framaterid? Sons | Hin 29115 
,nqble A Conrponr Gievl IEEE... 


MA nr King and Attendants; 
Glo. \ Whither ſtarts my degenerate Spirits 2- I was .bora free ias- 
Sic;hz*rKing, and though he is my gar pnch ſure I may be allow'd 
the freedomof my Choice. py" 0710 if. Weep re 
Oro, "She WEEP$.. PE wt) 
There's more in this then yet my De can fathom, "i La- 
dy my unbecoming rudeneſs, I have ſorrows which like an evil 
Genius onmy Soul fit clathid-in- aber, 4 and, obſcure ” ae 
yourgbri ht Glories,, not co 5 5! 
The. This is no time to flatter Sir, or move. 
In theſe diſorders tow.'rds the Throne of Love : JA. 
A gen'ral ſweetneſs ſhouldabqutus wait, | 
And not the _— frowns of angry. fate. _ || 
To quench tho: flamesſanewly-are begun, 7 | 
Fle wee down Hoods, and-drown the rifang Sun. 
'Qro,, Fo Court your tears, arguesa fatal end, 
And love has planted; never can extend. 
In Gloriouspaths of mutual happineſs 
We treat the fancy, and expeCtſucceſs; 
But when before the heart is 'getie aſtray,” 
Our Monarchs gifts doth but.our-lives —+ ADR 'P 
And to refuſe what he.fo kindly gave, | 
Were but to Ruin what we hop'd to fave. | 
Glo... Though our affeftions varioufly do nove, 
In diff 'reqt forms « of Gratitude and Love 3. 
Yet they'r perhaps of kin, did you but know 
From whence th' Origjnal.af Grief doth grow. 
My Lord I bluſh not to:relate, theſe eyes | 
Drop tears to mollifie the Deities, | 
Thoſe ſtubborn Gods which ſway'the recling ow Ow | 
Of Zanuazarro, .and Amaſte's; Fate, oo oo 
For him. my. cares; fot her your fears are Grong, þ. E150 
Yet they muſt ſuffer for their Fathers wrong. | 
Oro. ,OQraculouſly ſpoken, her great Charms, 
Howe bounkos, Tube _—__ her | Arms: - 
2 a7 "q of ITS Fe, _ ICT bf ©: .\, i:1In 


= 13.4 WP 4 a: 
ngu ſt they -far ried ay Soul, ; "= 1 T0 

Her Glories os 'Lawrets did controuſ's ©, +... 
My- growing fortune ſtop'd at her brighteyes,. ft... et. 
And ſhe commanded all my victories :. '.. .' 
To her great Charms my Conqueſt ſoon id bow, 
And Lillies fat tryumphant on her brow. _.. | 
The Warlike Eagle, and.the Phznix may, 
Fly toa Wilderneſs and ſhun the day-, ; 
While ſhe inveſted im the Roabes o Love, 
Dartsfrercer Beams, as ſhe to th' Eaſt doth move. 

Glo. And can you then ſee ſo much goodneſs fall? .,. _.. 
Rather turn Rebel, to ſave them laſe all., yt 

Oro, I havean Army yet, *tistrue; but when. _ " 
Fthink on Treaſon they will ſhun me then, Sa 
My blood ſhrinks to its Centerat a-Rebels name, "F 
Scattering a death-like Ague through each vein 5 
My Nerves ſhrink back at any thing that's il}; 

e:dam'our ſelves when we a Monarch kill. 
If alt our prayers cannot fatisfic 
An angry King, we'l both Loves Martyrs die. 

Glo: i willdo ſomething too, ſomething that may 
Preſerve my fame as glorious as the day,.., 
Pertiaps Sir, our united prayers may move | 
Heav't: toCompaſſon, and the.King to Loye. . 

' Oro, My'prayers ſhall waiton yours, and if deni'd, a 
Dying for love with them fhall be my RT [ Exennt.. 
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SCE N E a . Tavern, LA iy 
Sir Jaſper Sympleton, Sir Symon Credulousy Drayner . 
and Sly- -wit, are diſcovered Drinking. | 


of. Pox this is better then fighting: Wh ar hou Ida. _ kd | 
nour that hath an Eſtate, and fo forth, venture his life for 2: *ris- 
enough for poor pittiful little evntilertie (cals,. that have no 


os dependency, but Muzder and Hanging, 1- 


SMBs Tr ne - 


\ 


428) 


85m. True Bully, Pox of fighting] fay-theres mo-ſport in it 
whotig and drinking? an for Pogh. ohting, 1 


Jaſ. Come lets fit Adin then, _ Sirrah, ſome Wine, hero's a 
health to my Lady, Madam'Theocrive, At bo, 
Sym. Done, Ile pledge it, aud begin another; here's a health 
to my Lady, Madam Theocrine, _. DS £5 , 
Jaſ. Is ſhe your Lady then? Gu | 44:7 - 1 
Sym. My Miſtreſs Siror ſo, if her Father may be believ'd, 1 
thank him he hasconfir'd that honour on me. - i. - | 
Jaſe Why Bully, ſhe'is my Miſtreſs tao, her (elf I thank her, con- 
fir'd that honour .on me. — —_ Eq 68 , 
bebe, Her Hy Sir: 'Y 
RESSRb hid, krſflh Co: 1280 
$ym. Nay Pox ofi't be not awgry Bully, give me thy hand, let's 
drink away forrow, and a Poxof Quarrelling; + y 
Faſ. Quarreling Sir, I ſcorn quarrelling as much as any man, but 
T hate to be abus'd. | PF, 


Sym. Abus'd, and fo. I, my MiſtreGis my Miſtrefs,and vo forth, ; 
r 


and no Rival ſha!l get her from .me, . I, will . fight. for. her-in' 
Verſe. | mis _ 


Jaſ. And ſo will I, and I think for Poetry no man can ontdo 
me. ; RS cg fe doryn to writes 

Dra. Was ever ſeen two ſuch inconſiderable Alles, .men that 
have no more ſence of hanour then a Wood-cock; formy part 
thoughTas mych abhor fighting as cither, yet the fault inthemap- 
pears ſo odious, T hate my ſelf for being-ſuch a Coward. 

Sly. Tn Londox T durſt be a'Bully, when incompas'd with an 
hoſt of He&ors, who have no more honour then courage, yet im- 
pudence enough to keep a:man aut of the: honourable path of 
tighting ;grinning Honor is as loathſome to 'em asa grinning Bay- 
liff, and they had rather. kill themſelves with NautiousPhylick, 
then hazard the breathing of a veinin a juſt Quarrel. 

Dre. It becomes neither you nor I to rail at Cowards, having 
ſo great a ſhare.in Cowardize, but rather to. be-patient and bear 
World may think us men of Wit and Prudence. _. | F 

8ly;' Since we came hither, Sir Tper with bis inſufferable. Im- 
pertinence, and his unreclaimable Arrogance, has brought me into 

at 


our” ſufferings” CF meat! Oar, beatings ) without noiſe,,. that the. 


TT Non 


(19) 
atleaſt-fixteen Quarrels, of which the feaſt had made us Mortal, 
had not I by my fawning and extream art in wheadling got clear, 
which makes me cry Pox of fighting, the very thought on't pro- 
claims me Mortws eff. | | $2277 3 

Dra. I fear my life's at ſtake too, for my quarrelling Coward like 
a true Bully, Tanndy, always ſneaks away and leaves me to'Capt- 
tulate with the Enemy, or elſe Engage to fight, which neither of 
- us have any ſtomach to.” | | | 

Sly. For my part l commonly ſwear a Quarrel out, not fight it; 
or take a beating, though with an Oaken Cudgel, This tilting is 
more dangerous then Morbxs Gallicys a dole of Mercury is 5 Heav'n 
to the point of a Sword. Ko 

oe { While Sly and Drayner diſcourſe, Juper 
and Credulous write, drink, walk, anduſe 
all tke Antick Poſtures of Poets; Drayner 
and Sly having done talking, Jaſper and 
Credulous riſe, both being near drunk, 

Jaſ. By my Fathers Soul Pve done, and without Oſftentation, 
to asgreat a height, as —— When the Sons of the Muſes grew Nu- 
zerous and loud, and ſo forth. 

Sym. And by your favour I think I have done toa mighty 
height, and toa greater height then a Lampoonz Ihave done to 
the height of Allebabbela lis and fo forth. Es 

Jaſ. Thou haſta notable Paw for Scribling; but for Lampoon, 
Joak, Jeſt, Jear, and ſoforth, I have the Brain. 

Sym. AndI havea Brain too, butlet that paſs 3 to the verſes, to 
the verſes, come Bully lets hear the verſes. 

Jaſ. Divine | [ Reads, 

Sym. [ Laughing, ] — Hehas made an Angel of her already. Di- 
vine, — - Oh horrid,. there's an Epithte for a Lady, pray when did 
m—_ that a Divine was a Lady, or of a-divine Lady? ha, 

a, na. o "Mp 
Faſ. Sir, 'tis a flight, and a great deal better then Diabolli- 


cal. [ Reads affeedly. 
Divine, Celeſtial, and Soul Charming fair, | 
Why wer't thou made ſo glorious and ſo rare, 6 
Only to run us Mortals to deſpair £ 


How do'ſt like em Bully ? 


D Sym, They 


(20 ) 

| yW.: They ate very rare; monſtrous. fair, and damnable de- 
ſriring verſes indeed, but is hereall? + 
- 'Jaſe: Yes and enough too, a- man that- writes Goes ſhould not 
write above three lines aday. Give me Premediration, E lay: Pre- 
aedication, for that's the ftaff of Pottry.. -* AL. 

ym; But by your favour 1 think my Song here withaut Prome- 
-ordion,; is as good as:your Divine Celeſtial and SoubCharming, 


buf] neſs. Io ate your Joys 


f F © | 
- it - 244 ' 


013 20 T fone! oy S oO N G:: 
or HE Joyes of Debauch in the Night are moſt ſweet, 


| When Paſhion and Guinnies with a Doxy we meet ;, 
4.24%  .. Though ſhe plyes up and down 
- 16.1 :Like a Miſs of the Town, 
; --., Fo oblige ev'ry Cullywill give ber a Crow, 
Tet IGad fhe'l be kind to him fhe approves, 
vAnd: depoſite-ber duſt to the man that ſhe loves, 


5 #4 
; % 
.- - 4 = "4 
p 


2, 


0h the: pleaſant ——_ of a Citizens Wife, 
Who loves to oblige a. dear Spark, with. her hife 5: 5; 
- +,” | Her Husband poor Cully, 
| For feer of the Bully. 
; Sits Mumping at home; . ©: it 
While abroad ſbe doth Roam.  .. 

At'Night being Cloy'd by Debauch and its Charms, 

| She's aſtee when the Cuecold Shed? melt in her Arms. 


Gthink if Wit, "Hm al Jug ment, be conmieniiable 1a a af Aus 
thor without Premeditation, I have it to EXCEſs. 

.  Faſ. But where's the bulineſs?. 

Sy#2. What buſineſs ? 

fa Whythe Lady. 
_ Sym; Pox of bulinets and che Lady too, do I look like « a man 
af buſineſs 2? 

Jaſ.. Then by my Fathers Soul you r a dall ſenſeleb Raſcal, and ' 


Y=k have 


(27) 
have no more Wit, then a Poetical Theif, for your Song is mere 
Nonſence. 
Sy; I Gad who can kelp it 2 f it is Nonſence, it is Nonſence 
but in my mind 'tis admirable good ſence, you ſhall hear it again. 
[. Offers to Read it, Jaſper ſnatches 
# out of his hand, and tears it. 
Jaſ. Tle have no more Reading of Songs, dull witlels Songs, 
that have no more ſence in 'em then[T have. 
$y1m2, Now has he ſpoil'd a Copy of the hopefulleſt Verſes in 
Exrope, andan Original too. | 
Jaſ. Here, here, are the lines, theſe are the moving lines, and 
lo forth. [. Credulous ſzatches the Paper, texrs it, 
and flings the pieces away. * . 
$ym. Yes they are moving lines, ſee how they flutter. 
Jaſ. Villain you have abus'd Poetry it ral, and [ will be re- 
veng'd, I will haveaScfhon of Paets ſhall damm thee Ibraimatti- 
cally, lead thee to School by che Noſe and Chafttſe thy Inſo- 
lence. 
Sym. And I will have 
vant to command, and (ſo forth. 
Dre. You arenot going Sir, are you ? 
$y#2. Yes to Challeng him, we Poets dare not foht, as you 
hear Bully, I hate to be abus'd, and fo forth, meet me'to mor- 
TOW, Xo 3 
Jaſ. Where ? 5 
Sym. Any where. 
Jaſ. What hour ? 
Sym. Any hour. - 
Jaſ. The weapon ? 
$y5m. What weapon you will. 
Faſ. I ſhall not fail. 
S$ym. Farewel, — ' [Exit Sy and 'Drayner, 
Jaſ. Ts he gone ? | 
Sly. Yes, and hath left you to pay the Reckoning, | 
Faſ. "Tisno matter. it ſhall be the Jaſt Ile warrant you's z to mor- 
row is the day, 
Till then rich Wine ſhall my dull brains inſpire, | 
. Cowards are Valliant when the head's all fire, " Exeunt, 
B07 D- 2 SCENE 


your obliging and rg Ser- 


"(22) | 


+ -: |. SCENE the Temple. 


Enter Oroandes with Amaſia, his Sword drawn, and a 
Pricſts Roaber in his hand. 


Oro, This fair Amaſia was a happy hour . 
To Reſcue thee from ſuch a Villains pow. 
Luſt in theſe Roabs ſo dreadful did appear, 
Beyond an Armies ſtrength it made me fear. 
Ama. The Impious Villain in ſuch Crimes did move, 
Striving to force what he at firſt cal'd Love; 
That Ialmoſt miſtruſted Heav'n, who gave. 
Such ſawcy Boldneſs to th' injurious Slave, 
Till you my chief Protector came with aid, 
And tt injurious Maſs of fin diſplay'd. | 
Oro, Under this Maſque of Heav'n, and Silver age, 
The1mpious Rebel*mong(t his ſins did rage. | 
The blooming beauty of a fragrant flower, 
To crop, and kill, while it was in his pow r. 
The Slaves confeſſion may perhaps ingage 
Our King in Clemency to ceaſe his rage. 
Thoſe Counterplots laid to prevent your fall, 
Though ſeeming Ominous, may ſave us all. 
Theſe Roabs which he has ſo abus'd, ſhall prove 
The Guardian Angel to preſerve my love. 
Ama. Run not ſuch dangervus hazards for her ſake, 
Who knows no way to pay your favours back. 
By the King, Vow and Laws, Im daom'd to die, 
A minute cuts off my Mortality 5 
And then my Gratitude and Debts remain 
Tov Great and Vaſt, ereto pay back again. 
Oro. All the return I ask for, or deſire, 
Is but your equal love, and equal fire: | 
Grant I in death may ſo much comfort meet, | | 
To fall a Lover at Amaja's feet: 


Ara. You 


(23) 


. 


Ama. You had my word before, and if ere Fate :,. 
Changes my doom for a'ſergener fate, . /; ._ .. 
Before the Gods and you, I vow, that hour _. 

Amaſia ſkail ſubmit to your great pow'r. 
Your ChainsI'le wear, and give up Vidory, 
The toyles of War, for brave Captivity. 

To be o'recome by one, ſo truly brave, 
Makes a moſt Glorious Captive of your Slave, 

Oro. Thoſe noble Chains1'le wear, and tryumph more 
Then ere [ did in Conquering before. | 
To be your Slave is ſuch a pleaſing fate, 

The mighty bleſſing doth my fears rebate. 
In Life, or Death, or ſmooth fac'd Victory, 
No pleaſures like this ſweet Captivity. 

Ama. We ſoon muſt part with all thoſe joys and breath, 
How e're I ſhall be happy in my death. 
If Life with.you be bliſs, Death muſt be more, 
Sincereal happineſs is there in ſtore fat? 

For all who do atrue Loves fate deplore, 

Oro, Think not of death, firſt ſee Oroaxdes fall, 
And leta ſigh attend his Funeral : 

For whilſt I live, no force ſhall reach thy heart. 
When I am wounded incach mortal part, 

And bleeding death about my Soul doth wait, 
Prepare Amaſta to receive thy fate : 

Till then my pow'r and this diſguiſe believe 
Either of thefe may bring a ſafe repreive. 

Ama. Thusto prophane the holy Roabs, will be 
A greater trouble then the. loſs of me. 

Heaven will be angry at your ſtrange pretence, 

Ore. Heav'n cannot frown to ſave ſuch innocence 3 
They what we Sacrifice injuſtice cal), 

Elſe vertue would be baniſh'd from-us all. 
Vertue expatiates to blot out Vice, 
Reaching her Glorious Arms to Paradiſe : 
And if we root that Angel from the Earth, 


Our weak humanity is out of breath: 
For 


(2x) 


For that condu@ttby the Power above, "oy 200 
Teaches the way to Duty andto Loy mY SE 
Come my fair Sacrifice,' theſe Roabs' {= Jes + 
Never prophan'd, worn to deliverthee, © DT Exeut, 
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Fy C 15 = : id " * % *". - $44 j 6d £4 2 


S C Bt N E: the Court. | 
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Enter Antellus, Glorianda as Gard, 


King. 'b1 Rge meno more, the Gods have ſo decreed, 
Amaſia.andther Brother both muſt. _ 71: 

Glo. Confider Sir the NatureofÞ:the Crime, At. 
And for my ſake withdraw your Rage this time ;' 

Look on Amaſia's Charms, and then declare, 
Tf Zeal and Beauty are not both at War, 
The Cruel Tyrant to ſecure his own, 
Ukſurps this beauty to enrich his Throne. 

King. You ſuein vainfor what muſt be deni'd; 
The Gods preſcrib'd this way to ſcourge their pride. 

Glo, Call not that Pride which was Revenge rn 
Nor is1t Juſtice Sir to Kill the San. - | 
Your veng anceftourg'd the Rebels as they flew, 
Andev*ry fatious man your Valour tlew : : ..-. 

You ſtrong Rebellion hunted out of breath, 

Which Sir expit'din brave: Zoranzs's death. 

__ King, The fathers fall did but foment him n more, 
Proving a greater Rebel then beforez-.--. 

Still he grew onand in Rebelliowmoy'd, : 

Glo. Your (elf Sir by a Son would: bebelov'd 
His Fathers Death new veng'ance did'implore, 

Could hedo leſs for one had ſought | before: 


44 | Rebellious 


_ 


_ 
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Rebellious Nature did the faftionhewd;-'ti {ho 25M © 7 
And he fought only to revengethe Dext-- © 7: 7998 V3 enCErE DE 4 
His Army weak, wounded on-ev'ty part; PO 
Fought not to Conquer, but: Revenge their ſmart, ©- © ' * 

King. Why for the bold Ulſurper do you move; - | 
I ſhall grow angry, and believe:youlove. 5 7 

Glo, Yougave meleave, an&madea wotthy'choice; rs 
Brave Oreandes had my Brothers voice ; | e&":* 381 
But he, as well as I,, preſerves a flame - 
For dead Zoranzo's Iflne. 7 | | 

K7Ng. - ———— Dare-you name | 
An A& ſobaſe, to love your Countriesfye,: © * + 
He dies, and never ſhall your paſhions know. 
The Gods expect their Sacrifice with care, : 


And 'cauſe you ſhall not languiſh in diſpair, 

Againſt to-morrow for their Deaths pgepare. = 
Glo. What haveTfaid that ſhould your anger moye? 

If you-will ſave hisLife, I will not love; 

Let him but live, and Ile forget the wrong, 

Though love is grown too pow'rful and too ſtrong 

With eaſe to be remov'd ; in-youth whenfirſt. 

Kind converſation in each eye had nurſt + 

A gentle Cupid, and our hearts though poor, © 

Wanting th effe&s of love could love no more 3 

Down with content we by each other fate,  - 

Weeping to think upon our Childiſhfare, © (= 5 © 

Till he, forc'd by'a Fathers pride didfie ''- 4! 

From me, and honour to your Enemy: 203 

Though then he loſt obedience to the Crown; ' 

A mutual love did our Souls Current drown | "F492 

Within one Silver ſtream 3. and fthallBnow. + he Ns 

Cauſe his dejected ſtate to fate dothbavy ics 3! 126257 5 mts TD 

Kill him with pride; whoſenoble growth would be ot 

A joyful Harveſt-of, felicity ? | | | 

No, let his Titles Sacrifices fall - 


', 


To his firſt Guilt, his Vertuemevits all... 7i 0 9 ok! 
King. Call Treaſon Vertue;:ahd the Traytorufts Bi 5 
Rebellion's a deſire to Rule, and Luſt : 

Of:Empire makes 'em break their truſt, . 108 


(263) 
ul As committed, by ſucceſs madepaod, 
And Nations ſtaggerin g forwant of blood 
Drawn out by Civil ſtrifes and ufjuſt tears, 
Are only debts to Nature inArrears':: 
You know my Vow which I will ne't2bind6. {3 36] 
Glo, Heav'n bluſhes when that blaody Vouy is om 

If he muſt fall, ithe worthieſt of: men, - - 
Heav'n will be pleagd with Sacrifices then ; 
My blood and his ſhall mount. up to the Skys, 
And feed the Noſtrils of our Deities, . 
Till they in Ragetoſce {uch goodneſs fall, 
Rain down our blood on'vengance'on ye all : 
Amaſia's Charms ſhall with ſuch fwiftneſs move . 
The Gods out of meer pity fromabove c 
Shall plague you all, when 'tis too late, with Love. 

[ Exit Glorianda. 

King. Amaſlia's Cher ſhall with ſuch ſwiftneſs move : 
The Gods out of meer pity from above 
$hall plague you all, when tis too late, with Love. 
What can ſhe mean? 'Twas ſpoke asſhe did ſpy 
Thelittle Tyrant dancing in my eye. 
Something unruly doth about me wait, : 
Like hidden Charms my anger to rebate; 
The ſurly motion tells me I doill, 
Can I pretend to be aKing and Kill > 
—_ {2 was no Rebel to the State, 
Why therefore ſhould ſhe ſhare a Brothers Fate ? 

'Tis true, her life did from that ſpring take head, 
And ſhemay own thoſe factions which they bred; 
How ere 
If ſhe can love ſhe lives, if not ſhe dies, 
Bring thena Rebel fit for Sacrifice, _ | 
_ Call ir Amaſia, —— though her Charms appear 
[ Exit ſome Guards. 


Souncontroul'd, they muſt ſubmit to fear , 
Fearful to try what j joy or bli would be i 
Found while they r{trangers i in _  [ Enter Amaſia. 


Having 
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| (37) 
Having conſider'd Madam your Eſtate, 
And how each Title now ſubmits to Fate; 
T could not chuſe but rob the Gods of one, 
One only fit for Siracuſia's Throne, 

Ama. To ſay I've no deſire to live, would prove 
A Barren Gratitude for Royal Love ; | 
Death thougha debt, which is to Nature due, 
Weall would fain prolong, and ſo would you: 
But how Iam thus bleſt, being ſo nigh 
T!:«: welcome brink of Immortality, 
Staggers my Faith and ſtrikes my Reaſon blind, 

. King. You'l makeall perfe& by your being kind. 

Ama. Tknow ſo well you love that Conquerour, 
Who made us Captive to:your mighty Pow 'r 
You'd not deny, might it with ſafety be 
My Brothers Life, my Love and Liberty, 

King.. Your Liberty without diſpute I grant, 
Yet all thoſe Graces muſt your Brother want 3 
His Life muſt be to Heav'a a Sacrifice, 
Your own is Ranſom'd by your Charming eyes. 

Ama. What havel heard, ſhall Za»razarro find 
His Siſter prov'd ſo weak to ſtay behind? 
Muſt he alone ſtoop to the Cruelty ? 
I was a Rebel Sir as well as he. QF 

King. In atsof Love you but a Rebel prove, 
ng the Conquerour, yet ſcorn to Love : 

NEC 
Wading through blood to Maſſacre did run, 
Outdid the Father, to undo the Son. | 

Ama, My Fathers Crimes he never did partake; 
Kill me, and ſpare him then for Honours ſake: 
Nature can never conſent to ſtay behind, 
He is my Brother, and in thatI find 
Some ſecret motion, though my love be ſtrong, 
Which tells me that I needs muſt go along: 


"Thus Love and Nature ſtruggle in defires, | C 


King. Conſider Madam who it is admires, 


And the vaſt gift I giveto quench my fires, 
| E Ara. You 


(25) 
Ama, You giveme life which I would gladly take, 

C Might he live too ) for brave Or'abdes ſakes |» 

Aﬀections 'twixt the Vieor and the Shave |: 

So ſtrong are knit, they both will ſhare one Grave ; 

Then if he die, Or'andes too mult fall, p94 * 

And Heav'n will bluſh to ſee the Funeral : 

The Gods made drunk with ſucha valt expence 

Of Royal blood, will pardon us from:thenet;”.: | 

King. Youlove Or andes then, andifor his fake, 
This tedious Pilgrimage of Death will takes 

Charm'd by your Charms, I gave Reprievefor lite, 

In hopes you would conſent to be my Wife ; 

But fince to him your faiths already givin, 

This day you keep your Nuptial'feaftiin-Heav/a 3 

Youby the Law muſt fall a Sacrifice ; | 

He only out of duty to your eyes, 

May it he pleaſe tranflare himſelf from hence, 

Death will confirm what now-is:but pretence, 

Guards bring this Prifoner to the Temple ſtreight, 

My Love ſhall end whenſhereceives her Fate: 


[ Exit King and attendants. 


Exter Glorianda. 


His Friend, his Siſter, and his Countries good, _ 
And all to ſatisfie the Gods with blood. 
You weep Amaſia, and thoſe pearly tears 
Confirm my Brothers rage, and my own fears 3 
His Cruel heart will no impreffion take - 
From bended Knees, kin? Words, or Natures fake. 
Ama, Yes he 1s kind, 'too kind alas for me, 
He gen'rouſly gave me Liberty, 
Urging, my Crime ſo little did appear, 
Heav*n could not ſee't, and he'd forget it here 3 
But then the recompenceT wasto give, 
Prov'd ſo ſevere, my Juſtice could not hve. 
Brave Oroandes | muſt diſpoſlels, 
And make him rich in my unhappineſs, 


Glo. Go Cruel Brother, who at once withſtood _ 


F224 


Tu. Wang = 
FOE VEAL. OY AGE IA IRIS; RASTA CCS Dot 


= TOE OO EP SED: Ay 


F224 


Ne Oo ETTINE 


(28) 
Which once deny'd, he then my Death decreed, 
Glo. The Chaſt 4»:4ſ/a not aloneſhall bleed, 
For Zannazarro I, Oroandes You  _T 
Dying together will proclaim us true z + 


He in our fall ſhall ſo much vertue ſee, > | 
When we'rextracted from humanity, ; 
As Heav'a ſhall turn to ſmooth felicity; c 


Ama, My Cares are many for your noble life, 
Since you ought not to ſuffer in theſtrife, 
Earth will be Rob'd when ſo much goodneſs dies, 
And Heav'n be too much ſtor'd with Sacrifi:e. 
Live and be happy in a ſecond choice, 

Or'andes once has had your Brothers voice 3 
Let him poſleſsin Zarnazarro's ſtead, 

All the enjoyments of a Nuptial Bed ; 

I canreſign that bleſſing up to you, 

AndI am ſure you'r fatisfi'd he's true, 

Glo. In Life and Death ſo generous you prove, 
In Heav'n you'l be rewarded for your Love. 
Know fair Amzſia, though you did reſign 
Your int'reſt, I can neverremove mine; 
Death's but a toy, a moments fear, and then 


We Launch intoa World of Bliſs again. 


Ama, I for that World muſt inſtantly prepare, £0 i 
And how to know you there ſhall be my care. ' 
Shrouded in Clouds of glorious innocence, | [6 


And Angels waiting on each petty ſence, 
Shall draw our Souls through Clouds af bliſs from hence. e 


SCENE a Wood. 


Exter Sir Symon Credulous Arm'd Gap a Pe, with hin 
Sly wit. 


8. Believe me þir, 'tis true. 
Sym. I fear him not, I.am intollerabſe, thiscaſe of-Steel mak es 


me asfree from wound, asif enchanted. 
| | E 2 Sly, Yet 


[ we. 
[1s 
i; 
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1 


| 


| 
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$/z. Yet Sir there is a greater danger near, thEWood is lin'd 
with men in Arms, whom he hath hir'd, if you ſhould be the 
Victor, to cut your throat 3 if he ſurvive, to drag your Body to 
the Sea, and there intombit, that your name and actions may be 
loſt to future ages. | 
Sy», How! is he ſo great a Villain? | 
Sh. He Kil'd his Father, Raviſh'd his Siſter, Poys'ned the Great 
Turk, and has committed outrages innumerable. 
$ym. ThenTthink it fit to forbear the honourable employment 
of fighting for this time, and go home, rather then ſtay to meet 
with theſe unavoidable dangers. ' | | 
S/z. SirI love you, and1 cannot fee ſo mnetr vertue periſh, fight 
him in ſpight of all, and at convenient time fall down ; Sir Faſper 
imagining you are dead, willfly ; behind the Caſtle waits your Fa- 
ther with Officers to ſeize him, and hurry him to Priſon, to give you 
the more priviledg and uncontroul'd freeneſs toMarry hisDaughter, 
Syw. Can this be true? | | 
" Sly. Upon my honour Sir, my love to you forc'd me to bea 
Traytor to my Maſter, and relate this ſecret. 
Sym. Tt ſhan't go unrewarded. - | 
Sly. You won't walk long before my Miſtreſs meet you, farewelt. 
[ Exenunt ſeverally, 


Enter Sir Jaſper Arm'd Cap 4 pe, with him Drayner. 


Dra. Nay he has vow'd to kill you 5 your Armour were it more 
impregnable, the Mambroſia's Helmet, his Sword will find a paſ- 
ſage through. | | 

Jaſ. Tell Sir Sy»0x I am Arm'd all over - if Wine, Steel, and 
Impudence, are not enough t'oppoſe one ſingle HeQor, Rot me for 
a Wigeon ; T am come with a fighting Reſolution, and will not be 
appeas'd, tell this thy Maſter. - + + 

Dra. V'm ſorry Sir you will not take my Counſe], Farewell. 


[ Exit Drayner. 


Jaſ. Counſel when a man is come to fight for honour ! here is 
the only counſel a Knight Errand ought to take — — 

| = 2.44. » | Pulls out a Bottle. 

A refolutfonthus fortified need not fear th' oppoſition, of a ltmgle 

Arm. ; $HTkL . [ Drinks. 

Soha Enter 
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(31) 
Enter Sir Symon and Sly. 

Sz. How in Armour, Zounds this is hard, he is wall'd in as 
well as I am, and the Devil cannot kill him, drinking too, nay then 
Valor aſliſt me. | [. Offers to fall on, 

Jaſ. Hold Sir, hold, a fair Capitulation before fighting is as good 
as Tent and Eggs before Matrimony. Are you diſpos'd to fight ? 

Sym. Yes. | | 

aſ. Then Sir begin. 

Sym. You'l take the Law then, for moſt Cowards when they 
think they cannot overcome, either take that for Sanuary, or 
pretend your Enemy is not Gentele enough to fight with a man of 
honour, and thus you Cowardly ſhun the danger of a fight. 

Jaſ. Sir your affront's unſufferable, prepare. 
| [7 Here they fight at a diſtance, moving by degrees 

till they meet ; after a ſhort diſpute, Symon falls, 
| as ſoon 4s he is down Sly runs off crying Murder, 

Jaſ. Ha dead, nay then 'tis time to prepare for ſafety. 

[ 4 noiſe within of follow follow, Enter Sly. 

Sly. Fly Sir, fly, the Officers and Guards o'th* City, like blood- 
Hounds bend their Courſe this way, therefore begon orelſe expect 
to meet a ſhameful Death. a 

Jef. If this be honour, the Devil take fighting for me, grinning 
honour I defy thee. — [ Within follow follow. 
Let me but eſcape this time, and if ever you find me in the Bed of 
honour, the Field of danger again, hang me for a Woodcock. 

[ Exit Jaſper. 

Sly. So, thou art fafe, now for the other. [ Stands aſide. 

[ Symon raiſes himſelf, and looks about him. 
$y1, T am not dead yet, thanks to my Caſe of Steel 5 how like 
an Aſs Sympleton will look when he ſhall hear I have Married Ma- 
dam Theocrine, ha, ha, ha, — [ Laughs within, follow follow, 
ha, follow, follow, what means this ? | 
Enter Sly Running. _— 
Sly. Ely, fly Sir Sym0z, my Maſters men are eager to find your 


| Body, ſearch up and down the Wood, under pretence of following 
| the Murder, that they without the leaſt ſuſpitioa may convey it to 


| theSea. 


S1#. Lounds I'm not dead yet, what's tobe done inthis caſe. 
Sh, Fly 
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(32) 
$ly, Fly to the City Sir withexpedition, thece fora time ſhelter 
yonr felf, till the noiſe of this fight be over, and Sir Jaſper im- 
priſoned ; then break out like the Sun ſlipping from behind a Cloud, 
and Comfort your Dear Lady. | | 
' 8yzm. Was ever Conqueſt eafjer gain'd , or Conquerour thus 


treated ? | [| Exit $ir Symon: 
Sly. Now both ſhift for your ſelves, this noiſe hasrais'd the Town, 


and 'twill be hard to {cape the Inquiſition, __ [ Exitsly, 


SCENE. a Tavern. 


Four or Five Citizens are diſcover'd drinking. Enter Sir 
Jaſper Sympleton in his Armor as affrighted, a noiſe 
of follow, follow, ſtill. 


Jaſp. Follow, follow, follow, now the Devil follow you, can- 
not a man*Conquer decently, but he muſt have thoſe blood Hounds 
after him. Where am I ?. [ Spies the Company. 
Ha, ina Tavern, and amongſt theſe grave Citizens, nay then with- 
out a great deal of impudence, Iam loſt for ever. that vertue now 
alliſt me, [ Stalks npTo the Table, and ſnatches a Bottle of Wine, 

the Company ſeeing him, ſtart up andrun away, as 
| frighted, crying a Devil, a Devil, a Devil. 

So this is well, I'm taken for a Devil, and I hopeT ſhall be, till I get 

home tomy Lodging : Ha what's here? ———— | 
1 | [ Spies the figure in the Scene, 
the figure of amanin Armor, then I'le make another, perhaps that 
way I may eſcape the fearch : by your leave Monſter I muſt imitate 
you. [Stands upon aPedeſtal,and imitates the poſture of the figure. 

Enter Sir Symon in his Armor running, within follow, 

Sym. Confuſion take you all for me, can a man of no honour 
be fafe ? this *tis to pretend to fighting 3 I ſee there's more fafety in 
being a Cowardly Gentleman, then to be an honourable Com- |} 
mander., [ 4 noiſe within as of a Rabble, | 
Ha! they are there, at the door, the very door by Heav'n, and I | 
fhall be 7» /alve Cuftodizs preſently, what's here, | | 
|  [ Spyingthe figure, and Sir Jaſper. | 
twoin Armor, I Gad Vie make a third, that way or none I may 
KEE > eſcape 
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eſcape the Inquiſition, | Stands upon the other Pedeffal imitating 
—- Enter 4'Drawer. | ' ( vir Jaſper. 
-- Draw, What's the matter here I wonder, theſe Citizensare afraid 


of their own ſhadows, one runs this way crying a Devil, a Devil, 


aDevil, a ſecond this, athird, a fourth, and a fifth this way, all 
running and roaring as if they were poſtteſt with a Devil indeed, a 
company of Cowardly Raſcals, had they no more mony then va- 
lour I might properly ſay, they were Beegarly Cowards 3 hathere's 
a brace of Devils indeed, —- in the name of —— the Devil, the 
Devil. the Devil. [ Exit running. 
Enter Conſtable and Watchmen, Sly dreſt like a Conſtable, 

Con. Search the Houle, here they went in for certain, leave not 
one Room unlook'd in, while my Brother and I folace our ſelves 
with a Bottle of Wine, | Fxit Watchmen, 
Come Brother, you and I,as we have participated in ſeveral Nour- 


. nal Dangers, and alſo ſhar'd the irofits, wiil ſteal fo much time to 


ſhare a Bottle,or ſo. [ They ſit down, and lean their ſlaves againſt 

(the Arms of Jaſper and Symon which are extended. 

Sly, Withal my heart, and fee how fortune bletl:s us, here1s 

plenty of the thing weask for : Brother a health to our happy ſuc- 
ceſs in finding out the Murderer. + 

Con. Agreed. [ they drink and fling the remainder in Sir 

+. Jaſpers and Sir Symon's faces. 
Sly. Another health to the Gold which perhaps they will give 


us toblind our eyes. 


Con. Agreed, | They drink, and fling the remainder as before. 
And now hcre 15 anuther health to —— | As they are going to 
| (Carink,, Symon and Jaiper break the Glaſſes, 
by my Staff of Office, what ſawcy Rogue was that? he deſerves pu- 
niſhment from 1he hands of Juſtice, -but *tis no matter, we will 
drink each a Botcle, and that ilall be to Majeſty it felt. 

| [ While they are drinkine, Jaſper and Symon with 

| their feet fling down theTable,theConſtables ſtart up. 

Sh. Ha what meansrthis, we are Enchaunted fure. © 
[ Jaſper 4-4 Symon jump down from the Pedeſtals, and dance upto the 
Conſtables,who run off,crying,begon, ſtand off ,we are the Kings Officers, 
&c. Jaſp:r aud Symon. ſtill dance up and aown, both performing the 
ſame Ar:tick, poſtures, till meeting face to face, they ſtand gazing upon 
each other. | 83m. What, 


(34). 
$y#1, What, Bully Sympleton? | 
Jaſ. What Bully Credwloss? are you alive ſtil]? 
' Sym. Yes, as ſure as we are both Cowards 3 I ſee 'tis more dans 
gerous for Gentlemen to fight, then for Church-wardens to rob the 
or; we may be hang'd yet if weare taken, 


Jaſ. For that trick, to avoid trouble, Ile go home, *tis dark * 


enough to keep ſuſpition off, | 
Sym. And fo will I, 
From hence forth, honour T'le no more purſue . 
Then fhe doth Cowards, that's both T and you. 
Jaſ. Had we been valiant we had bin no more, | 
Death ſav'd our lives, that we might jave a ſcore, [ Exennt, 


SCENE the Temple, * 


Antellus, Glorianda, Arratus, Theocrine and Guards ar 
h diſcover'd, | 


King. Thoulook'ſt too fadly Gloriandaz though Funerals doate 
tend the day, we'r not to wear the ſables on our Souls. 
' Glo. My ſadneſs Sir only proceeds from fear, how my frail tem- 
per may endure a ſight ſo full of horror. 
[ Loud Malek, Enter at one door the ha of Mars lead- 
ing Tannazarro beund, follow'd by Prieſts in white, with 
Cenſors and Sacrificing Inſtruments ; at the other, Oroan- 
des dreſt like a Prieſt of Pallas,Jeading Amaſia bound,Virgins 
in white following with Cenſors and Sacrificing Inſtruments, 

King. My Rage begins to melt, I could &'en wiſh they might ſur- 
vive the rigor of their doom, 

Glo. Muſt Ice this and live 2 No Zaznazarro, here's my Con- 
voy to thee. [ Draws a Dagger. 

[ The py lead 'em to the Altar, where unbinding their 
| Arms, they give *em liberty to embrace each other. 

Zan Sonow Amaſia, we have endedall our employments on the 
Earth: the wheels of Time worn on the road of Age, will loſe their 
motions, ere we ſhall again meet in the Robes of fleſh - Farewell, 
Though in a Moment here our Bodies die, 

OurSouls ſhall meetin vaſt Eternity 


Inſeperably 
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Inſeperably in the Clouds we both ſhall move, 
Treading on Air teaching the Gods to loves 
There walking hand in hand ſuch tales we'l tell, 
As ſhall Immortalize our joys —— Farewell. 

Ama. Farewell dear Brother ; if- thy Soul do move, 
And take thy flight ere mine todwell above, 
Stay for me in the thin unmoulded Air, 


For fear your loſs ſhould kill me with deſpair. 


[ Zannazarro and Amalia are led to the Alt ar, 
( where whilſt they kneel this Song is ſung. 


S O NG: 


EE each wind leaves CivilWars, 
And Heav'n approves the Sacrifice 3 
Whilſt to behold it all the Stars 
Glitter to light the Deities. 
Cho, Peacereigns through ev'ry Element, 
Whilſt this bleſt pair to Heav'n are ſent. 


- 
Sparta's fair Ephigenia d;'d 
A ſpotted Sacrifice to this, 
Bright Nymph compar d, whoſe Virgin pride 
Sayes Nature noaght hath done amiſs. 
Cho. Tet ſhe mnſt live where Time ſhall be 
Confounded in Eternity. 


Prepare, prepare, the fatal ods 
Which Life and Soul muſt ſeperate, 
Goodneſs may pity not revoke 
The firm Decrees of certain fate, 
Cho. They come, they come, their ways prepare, 
And lead *em through the pathleſs Air, 
Lead em to livewhere Time ſhall be 
| Confounded in Eternity. 
[| The Prieſts offer to ſtrike, but are hindred by Oroandes 3 a clap of 
Thunder,Groanes and $hrieks throughout the Temple,the Prieſis Robes 
are ſpotted with blood, the Images of the Gods drop down, 
| F King, What 


(36) 

King. What horrid Prodigies axe theſe > The Gods are furs 
grown angry With our Prayers.' . : 

Oro. Thave bin long attendant on theſe Powers, yet never ſaw 
the Gods thus mov'd before. : 

King. They'r ſure diſpleas'd with Offerings ſoPure, or elſe ſome 
hidden Charms nnknowa to us hath wrought this Miracle, 

Oro. Here, here lies the guilt of our impieties 3 *tis I deſerve 
the utmoſt of your rage. | Oroandeg diſcovers himſelf. 

King. Ha! Oroaxdes what damm'd Impoſture's this? 

[ Soft Muſick from above, the Images arerais'd again. 

Oro, The argument of Mercy from the Gods emboldens me to 
ſeek the like from you. My violent paſſions forc'd my love into 
ſtrange labyrinths of attempts; but what I firſt trembling with guilt 
did undertake, theſe Miracles have prov d Legitimate. 


When Amaſi2 into the inmoſt Room was of the Temple brought, 


reſolv'd to bear her from the Rtgor of her doom, I had thither in 
private firſt convey'd my ſelf, attending on the hour when the 
Prieſtwith his ſad charge ſhouldenter, which arriv'd, I that came 
there to offer Sacriledg ſaw my ſelf ardain'd the Inſtrument of 
Heaven, to free her from the hands of a fowl Raviſher. 

King. This dreadful ſtory ſtrikes trembling Earthquakes through- 
out all my Limbs. es | 

Oro. That this is true, witneſs thoſe Powers which own'd that 
cauſe, which I ( though raſhly ) undertook. 

King. Pardon me ye Diviner Powers, — I have been tooneg- 
lective of the charge you gave me, but will redeem it in my future 
Zeal: that Villains blood forc'd out by Tortures, ſhall begin the 
Purple Deluge. [ To Zannazarro axd Amaita who kweel. 
I muſt forget thoſe Crimes, Heav'a hath been pleas'd freely to for- 
give 3 riſe higher in our favour then was that exalted Story from 
whence your Father fell. [ They riſe, 

' Oro. Mountains of grief fall from my burthen'd Soul im their de- 
livery; but your Soverain Mercy muſt either with one Cordial more 
relievemy ſickly hopes, or I amloſt for ever. 

King. Thy ations ſpeak thy wiſhes — HereOroazdes take from 
my hand this gift from Heav'n. ſhe's thine by their decree, 

| | [ Gives him Amalia, Zannazarro kyeels, 


Zan, Ere your extended Mercy ſhall contract it's liberal hand, let 
| | me 
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( 37,) 
me be happy in the full fruition of my joys ; my love to Glorianda; 


though long ſmother'd in my fates ſecurity, muſt now break out. 
King. Thy thoughts arrive cloth'd in the Robes of joy: Riſe 


| Zannazarro — Imbrace in her thy happineſs. ' | 


[ Zannazarro riſes, tbe King gives him Glorianda. 
Now all your Seas are calm'd, only my Barque ſtill ſtands in op- 
poſition 'gainſt the wave, 
And it ſhall ſtruggle with the Storms to ſhow 
To ſhow how much we to this days deliv'ry owe. [ Exennt. 


1 HET mY 
SCENE the Szcalian Plaines. 


Enter Vanlore like a Shepherd leading in Heroina wet as 
: from a wreck, Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes. 
Van. C Ome Lady, you muſt now inhabit here 
| In filent ſhades and folitary Groves, 

Where Ruſtick ſweetneſs makes us void of fear, 
And harmleſs Nature teacheth harmleſs Loves. Th 
The Morning Dew drawn up by $sls ſtrong Charms, 
Isnot more ſafe when lock'd within his Arms, 
Then you protected by our Innocence, 

Her. Sir, if theſe words prove not a bare pretence, 
I ſhall have cauſe to thank your care, and be 
Happy 'mongſt you, though cloth'd in miſery. 

Yan. Time will wear out the thoughts of dangers paſt, 
And you may be releas'd from griefs at laſt ; 
Though in the Storm you left Eftates behind, 
Your life ſecures theſafery of your mind : 
A troubled fancy Robs the Soul of reſt ; 
That man may be fecur'd, but never bleſt, 
For they who do within ſuch Wars maintain, 
Diſtradt their Reaſon to ſecure their Pain. 

Her, But pains like mine doſeize on ev'ry part, * 
EEnſnares the Soul to Captivate the Heart 5 ; 
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My many troubles like a Clouded Sky, 
Declare ſome ſudden Storm of dangers nigh. 
Yan. You but ſuſpect thole ills you need not fear, 
And danger Madam's unacquainted here. TA 
| Her.. Wealth I havenoneto loſe, or to beſtow, 

— 1 all, and that Vie owe 3 

hich may in time to ſuch a greatneſsriſe, 
I ſhal! return thoſe thanks you'l not deſpiſe: 

Kan. I 'with the Curtain of: your Fate may be 
Drawn from the face of (ſmooth felicity : 
Wounds are not cur'd by Grief, nor Fate made leſs - - 
Or more by hopes of harms or happineſs : 
Let Madam all our Vows diſperce your fears, 
Time loſt can't be pul'd back by ſighs or tears. 

Her. Yet fileng; Griefsa trqubled heart may eaſe, 
And Paſſion vented mittigates diſeaſe. [ Exennt. 


SCENE. Arratus Lodgings. 


Enter Slywit, Theocrine i mans clothes, and a Shepherd. 


Sly. Sir, to your. charge I do commit the Fare : 
Be her ſafe conduct, ſhe'l reward your care. 
Shep, For Yalore's ſake my duty Ile exprels, 
Nor Madam for your own could Ido leſs. | 
Theo. I can but thank yon, yet in timelI may 
Find out a meaps. your ſervices to pay 3. 
My Gratitude till then you ſhall employ... 
Take that, and lead me toa World of joy. [. Exennt. manet Sly: 
Slz. So thus far I'm right, and all my plots thrive equal with my 
wiſhes; I have perſwaded Sir Symon, Sir Faſper's in Priſon, and that 
I have got Theocrines conſent to Celebrate the Marriage this Morn- 
ing 3 a Bride I have provided, andſucha one as ( Heav'n knows) 
are too common in this Age, a debauch'd Chamber-maid, one as 
fit for Sir Fajper's humour; as a Taylor for a Cowcumber 3. he pro- 
mis'd.to meet me here, but:has not kept his word, I hope he has not 
found the cheat, but here he comes. 1». | Enter Sir Jaſper. 
Haſt haſt to the Temple Sir, you't loſe your Miſtreſs elle 3 ' within a 
Room b<hind the Altar waitsa Prieſt, andall thingsare inreadineſs. 
Jaſ. Burt. Shy. But 
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Sly. But me no Buts, but get you gone I ſay; delay a minute 
and you'r undone for- ever. [ Puſhes him off, 
Sohe's gone, and I within this hour ſhall be reveng'd atfull: how 
ſweet thoſe aQtionsare, when we project for Guinnies. By this time 
Drayner's ready with his Mask to entertain'em 3 and if that and Sir 
Faſper's Wite make not Matrimony odious, Ile never-plot again. 

Wroes juſt like Fools, are only kept to pleaſe, | 

Delight dull Appetites, and bring ws eaſe z, 

Their various wazsto Pleaſure we adore, 

Which once ſeen over, we admire no more. 

Thines oft repeated, though they pleaſant prove; 

Nautiate and dull the ſtomach like fond Love. 

Things in extreams are ills to ev'ry ſenſe, 

And though a while they pleaſe us with pretence, c 

Both once enjoy d the prudent baniſh hence, [ Exit, 


SCENE. the. Temple. 


Enter a Prieſt of Hymen, then Arratus, and then Sir Symon 
leading Julia dreſt like Theocrine, 


Arra. This is the day, Son, makes us happy, you in the hopes. 
of ſach a vertuous Wife, and I to ſee both Married. . And Daugh- 
ter ( ſince your duty ſpeaks you ſo ) I hope this- joyful day will 
Crown your Loves, and add Eternal Comforts toyour Lives. Lead 
to the Altar. (| As they go upto the Altar the ſuppos'd Ghoſt of Van- 

lore appears, Julia and the Prieſt ſhriek and run off. 
ſeverally, Arratus Falls down, Sir Symon offers ta 
run out, but is ſtop'd at ev'ry entrance by a Spirit, _ 


SONG. By the Spirits.. 


' I Spi. Ake haſt, make haſt, 
: M The Save doth waft 


And flyes too faſt. 
Cho. Therefore Remove 


Theſe ſinners from their bliſs Above, 
For they muſt ſhare 
With ws in Everlaſting Care. 


2 :Spl. . 


(49) 


Wo . _m 

2 Spi. Remember old man, and ye ſprightly youne Blade 
The Lover, the Lover, oh pang Gerry a ; 
At Ardenna by you he was ſtrangely remov'd, 

| Becauſe he too fondly purſu'd what he low'd, 

3 Spi. For which you ſhall be | 
Tormented by me, 
For ever, for ever, by him, and by me. 
C:o. For which, &c. | 
I Spit. Come let's remove. p 
2 Spl. Comte let's remove. | 
4 Spt. This lump of Diſeaſes and ſcandal of Love, 
Let's bear*em from hence to their Torments below, 
Where Laviſhing Souls are wrap'dnp in woe; 
There to Tortures they ſhall for their miſchiefs be ſent, 
Tet never, Oh never, Oh never Repent: 
Cho. There to,&c. [ The Song being ended.the four Spiritsdrive Sir 
Symon into the middle of the Stage,and Dance; 
the Dance beingended, they burry him away, 
Arratus raiſes himſelf and looks about him. 
Arra. Are they gone ? [ Riſes. 
Was ever Marriage ſo croſt, they'r all gone, and have left me no- 
thing to keep me Company, but a guilty Conſcience 3 Oh the hor- 
ror of it ſtrikes me dead ; Murder 1s the ſin Committed, and I the 
only Actor! Oh7azlore, could I recall thy Soul, I willingly would 
give my Daughter to you to ſatisfie the injuries I did you, but 'tis 
in vain, the Bloody deed is done, I ſhall grow mad, my Son and 
Daughter and my Wits are loſt, loſt gu Redemption, 

Howe're T le ſpin my Life out, though my Grief 

Burden my Soul till it is paſt Relief. [ Exit. 


SCENE aPlane. 


Enter Oroandes Reading 4 Letter. 


Oro. Meet me at Nine behind the Hermits Rock. 
I have not miſtin either Circumſtance, unleſs my haſt Anticipated 
Time w T . [| Looks on his Watch. 
| It 
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(41) 
It yet is not full Nine. [ Enter Antellus. 

King. Oroandes you are now a Loyal Subject. 

Ors. All my Ambitions ne're flew higher, Sir, then in that Regt- 
on of your thoughtsto thrive. 

King. There it was grown to full Maturity : But I muſt 
like wanton Nero either Ruin all the Glorious Struture of thy 
hopes, or live Impris'ned in thy Loyalty : thy Life ( till now my 
ſtrongeſt fortreſs ) 1s become the fatal Engine of my Ruin. 

Oro, Heav'n ! what have I done to merit this ? 

King. Nothing but bin too Vertuous, and by that center'd af- 
fetions which TI muſt remove, or ſhake thee into Chaos. 

Oro. This Language blaſts me, ſure I have no fin pend'rous 
enough to buoy your Veng ance up. Did I but think one Viper 
Lodg'd in my remoteſt part, Ide tear each Fibre of my heart, tofind: 
the Monſter ont, and in my blood Imbalm'd throw it as far as Lifes 
ſhort ſpan can reach. But Heav'n my witneſs is no flame ef Zeal, 
but has bin your's1'th' ſecond Magnitude ;my Vows of Kin to thoſe 
I pay'd the Gods, my Prayers but Love and Duty fir'd into a holy 
Calenture. | | 

King. Thy Vertue fathoms not my debt of Guilt 3 ſuch a pre- 
vention of my Anger, would only change the ative paſſion for 
ſorrow as inſupportable,: thoſe Characters which muſtuphold the 
fables of 'my Soul, areiudark Hieroglyphicks hid, through which 
thy ſtrength of Judgment cannot pierce. | 

Oro. Youſpeak in miſty wonders Sir, ſuch as lead my apprehen- 
Gon into wild Meanders. | 

King. This will unriddle all our doubts, = draw. [King draws. 

Oro. Againſt my Soveraign!an A& ſo wicked would retort the: 
guilty ſteel into my breaſt : fearnever yet Marbled a Cowards heart 
more then Obedience mine. 

King, Will you deny when I Command ? 
_ Oro, Pardon me Royal Sir, 
I would beſtride a Cloud with Lightning Charg'd in's fall Carreer, 
affront a Thunderbolt, leap into the Clefts of Earthquakes, or 
attempt to prop the Ruines of a falling Rock, | 
Tet count all this my happineſs, ſo 1 
Met Death in the white Robes of  Loalty. 
King. Are my attempts priz'd at ſo weak a rate 2 wears not my- 
Sword. 


(42). 


Sword a'danger on its poynt as well as thine? — Draw - orT 


ſhall conclude *tis fear; not Loyalty, that Charms thy hand, 'which 
ſpeaks thy Soul a Traytor. '' 


Oro. This ſtirs my blood, were you a private man that only had 


his better Genius to defend him, and though Ally'd to me by all 
the tyes of Nature, and of Friendſhip, yet being thus far urg'd, our 
Swords long fince had ſhown whote Stars had brightett Influence, . 

King. I-have unfetter'd all thoſe legal bonds, Draw — 'forthy 
denying now but {lights my power. 


Orv. Then ſince there's no Evaſion, | [ Oroandes draws. 
Witneſs ye Gods my. Innocence 15 wrong'd. 
But Gracious Sir, | Oroandes heels, 


Bcforel. tall, or ſtand lefs fortunate, to ſee you overthrew, Ohlet 
meknow what Fate, what Cruel Fate has Rob'd me of the Trea- 
{ure of your Love. 
| King. And muſt ſuch goodneſs die? Know noble Youth, Iam fo far 
fram calling it deſert in thee, that hath unſheath'd my Sword, that in 
thismidaightſtorm of fancy I can ſhed ſome drops of Pitty too. 
I come not raſhly toattempt thy lite, but long have ſtruggled with 
my hot deſires, ſtood fiery Tryals of temptations. I am diſeas'd, 
and know no way to health but through a deluge of thy blood, —- 
there 1s a canſe. 
..Oro, Dear Sir reveal it, that e're I fall, my penitential tears 
may cleanſe my Soul from ſuch a Leprous Crime. | 
Kine. Alas brave Youth, thy thought's white as the Robes of An- 
gelsare, Iknow thy Love to fair Am.aſia inſeperable, as goodneſs 
from a Deity, yet I muſt deprive thee of this Darling of thy Soul. 
Oro. With pardon Royal Sir, Icannot think the Cyprian Prin- 
ceſs is ſo ſoon forgot, with whom Awaſia Sir compar'd is nothing. 
King. Darſt thou affe& her, yet diſpraiſe a Beauty that in its Orb 


contracts Divinity 2 This Prophanation what had elſe bin fin will 


render Meritorious, Guard thy Life. 
| [ They fight, the King is wounded. 
Oro, What have done ? yp 
King. The Buſineſs that we met for, now we are friends again, 
friends until Death. [ The King ſtaggers and falls. 
Oro, Oh do not faint, call up your ſpirits Sir;there's hopes of Life. 
King. My Vital Powers fail, my Eyes are bowing to Eternal 
pizht. ; Oro, And 
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Oro. AndI grow wild with Horror, — milder then a Flame pro - 
vok'd by angry Winds; what ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I flte, 
to leave behind me this purſuing Guilt ? [ 4 noiſe within, 
King. Oh, Oh, — be gone, be gone my Oroandes, ſome 
Company draws near. Maiſt thou live long and happily in the Em- 
| braces of her whom I unjuſtly ſtrove to \ va my dying wiſhes 
wait upon your joys. | . 
Oro. Angels attend your lateſt hour, T go 
From hence to meet my _— woe, [ Exit, 
Enter Heroina, Vanlore, Shepherds, and Shepheraeſſes; 
Hero, Tthought I heard th' unruly noiſe of Swords, 
And Claſhing viurmurs of unfriendly words, 
Beſides the Eccho of a hollow Groan. 
Pan. I heard the diſmal noiſe, and fear th' event, 
Theſe wild Bandetties live by ſpoiles alone, 
Run on in-ſ{in, and fear no puniſhment, 
King. Oh, Oh, Oh. 
Hero, What noiſe is that ? 
Van, ——a Some newly Slain 
By theſe untam'd Bandetties of the Plaine. 
Hero. And here lies one breathing his lateſt breath, 
His face is cold, and all appears like Death | 
Let's Beare him off 
Within for his Recovery all meansPFletry, 
For ſomething prompts me, that he muſt not die. 
[| They take bimup, and Exeunt. Enter Theocrine and the 
Shepherd , the Shepherd brings back Vanlore. 
Van. My deareſt Theocrine, in all, you prove 
Your Honour great, asis your Real Love. 
The, My Yaalore, ſureI may believe my eyes, 
Or doth the ſuddain Joy my ſenſe ſurprize 3 
The Cruel pleaſures fteal fo ſweetly on, 
Makes me miſtruſt the Bliſs I run upon. 
Van, Your Bliſs is Real, and my Joy's Compleat, 
Heav'n could not give a happinefs more great. 
The, Through doubts and fears I have attain'd my will, 
But 'twas unkind to let me Languitſh (till. 
Yan, That only caſt a Cloud on the deſign; 
That with more eaſe you might to I incline. 


And 


EE a eng vw as 


_ = 


_— 


—_ 


Swor 7...” 


ZE, mmm 
WP ITE -.- - Seng 
_ >" Ls as” = "7: ihr — > 
: Ween ene ape En II 7 0% 4. 23% 
CID <2 : IG Y - —_ 


WIS 7" x om Oe Dag"; 
FER hs SARS BESR 9; 22-5 


— — DIES FTP anon > I9ES> > Aa, — m__ 


(44) 
And Ito live alone retir'd with pam , 
ExpeRting ftill this happinefs to gain 5 | 
Which thus poſleſt, more perfect Bliſs I find, 
Then in the various pleaſures of the mind. 
The. Lovelike the wind oft ſhifts and ſeems to ceaſe, 
As if each minute Julld it into-peace 53 | 
Sweetly it breaths upon the flowry Plaine, 
And yet a moment pulls 1t back again. 
From Calms to Storms th' unruly Guſt doth riſe, 
And ſcatters all the Clouds about the Si1es 5 
So we neglectful, now our Bliſs is near, 
By ſtaying, threaten dangers we ſhould fear - 
My Lovers Anger, and my Fathers Age, 
With Thunder will purſue us in his Rage, 
Van. Thouart the Loadſtone, and my Soul ſhall be 
Dire&ed only by thy Charms and thee: 
'Mongſt harmleſs Sheep, and ſolitary Bowers, 


. We'l waſt the tedious Time in pleaſant Hours, 


There Love and Pleafure we'l at once poſleſs 
Who wades through Croſſes meets true Happineſs, [ Exennt. 


SCENE the Court. 


Enter Zannazarro, Glorianda, and Amaſia. . 


Zan. How fad a change is this / This morning was appointed 


for more joyful Enterviews. 
Glo. When laſt nights{lumber rob'd our wakeful hopes of the 


delicious births of fancy, 'twas with fairer promiſes: Amaſia, I fain 
would comfort thee, but my own griefs make mea ſtranger to 


that balmy Language. 
Ama. Dear Siſter, thy Paſſions are too violent; the Meſſengers 
are not yet allreturn'd, nor have we feen Arratus. | Exter Arratus, 
Glo. And here he comes. 
Zan. My Lord, you either come to ſhare in Grief” with us, or 
eaſe ours by ſome bleſt diſcovery: | | 
Arr. My Lord, my Son, my Daughter, and my 
Zan. Peace,no more, mix not theirs with a Sov'raigns loſs, whoſe 
leaſt drop of Blood is worth a Thouſand Lives, ſpeak thy intel- 


Hgence.. 


Arr.. My 
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Arr. My Largeſt hes within the City walls, and there he has not 
yet bin heard of 3 is none with him 2? 

Zan. Yes, Oroandes, | [ Enter a Meſſenger, 
here comes our laſt hopes, ſpeak thy ſucceſs. 

Meſſ. Not good my Lord, we've traveſt all the Fields that Cir- 
cles lofty Erix, and yetſee no beam of bleſt Intelligence 3 all we 
found worthy to fix an Obſervation on, was a place beneath the 
Hermits Rock all ſtain'd with ſtore of Blood, and near the foot this 
token of our Grief. [ Grves a bloody Handkercher which was the Kings. 

Zan. Oh my Prophetick fears / 

Ama. Our focrows are confirm'd ! 

Glor. They are in Bloody Charadters ! : 

Arr. Tle goand ſecure the Cittadel, and cry Treaſon. 

| | [_ Exit. Arratus, 
Zan. Sorrow out-grows all my Reſolves, this 1san Act fo full of 


Horror 'tis terrible to name it 3 but if the Force of Syracuſe cau 


ſcourge the Traytors, 


Wo — -— — We have 
Their Heads to build a Temple o're his Grave. [ Exennt 


— 
<_—— 


ACT 
SCENE the Plaines. 


Enter the King lead by two Shepherds and Heroina. 
King. J *'VE now got ſtrength enough to render to you the fair 
] preſerver of my Life; my Spirits ſtir, as if they would 
ſhake off the ſluggiſh weight of weakneſs. 
Hero, How much in ev'ry twinkling of the eye doth he refem- 
ble my Heroick Love. | [ Aſide. 
King. You'r ſad ſweet Lady. 
Hero. I have a Cauſe, and ſuch a one, that did you know, 
your Goodneſs would Commiſerate my wretched Fortune. : 
King. Reveal it Lady, I perhaps may be inabled then to diſlt- 
pate your Griefs, | | | 
Hero. I wasrefolv'd to weep away my Time in private ſorrow 3 
but diſcovery cannot aggravate my woe beſides I may _—_ to 
| 2 odgc 


(: 44) 
- And Fto live alone retir'd with pam , 
Expetting ftill this happineſs to gain; 
Which thus poſleſt, more perfet Bliſs I find, 
Then in the various pleaſures of the mind. 
The. Love like the wind oft ſhifts and ſeems to ceaſe, 
As if each minute JulFd it into-peace 3 - 
Sweetly it breaths upon the flowry Plaine, 
And yet a moment pulls it back again. 
From Calms to Storms th' unruly Guſt doth riſe, 
And ſcatters all the Clouds about the Sites 5 
So we neglectful, now our Bliſs is near, 
By ſtaying, threaten dangers we ſhould fear : 
My Lovers Anger, and my Fathers Age, 
With Thunder will purſue us in his Rage, 
Van. Thouart the Loadſtone, and my Soul ſhall be 
Directed only by thy Charms and thee: 
'Mongſt harmleſs Sheep, and ſolitary Bowers, 
. We'l waſt the tedious Time in pleaſant Hours, 
There Love and Pleaſure we'l at once poſleſs 
Who wades through Crofles meets true Happineſs. [ Exennt, 


SCENE the Court 


Enter Lannazarro, Glorianda, and Amaſia. - 


Zan. How fad a change is this / This morning was appointed 
for more joyful Enterviews. 

Glo. When laſt nights {lumber rob'd our wakeful hopes of the 
delicious births of fancy, 'twas with fairer promiſes : Amraſia, I fain 
would comfort thee, be my own griefs make mea ſtranger to 


that balmy Language. F 
Ama. Dear Siſter, thy Paſſions are too violent; the Meſſengers 
are not yet allreturn'd,nor have we feen Arratus. [| Enter Arratus. 
Glo. And here he comes. 
Zan. My Lord, you either come to ſhare in Grief' with us, or 
eaſe ours by ſome bleſt diſcovery. | | | | 
Arr. My Lord, my Son, my Daughter, and my 


Zan, Peace,no more, mix not theirs with a Sov'raigns loſs, whoſe 
6 drop of Blood: is worth a Thouſand Lives, ſpeak thy intel- 
Hyence.. by 


Arr.. My 
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(43) 
Arr. My Largeſt hes within the City walls, and there he has not 
yet bin heard of 3 1snone with him ? 
Zan. Yes, Oroandes, [ Enter a Meſſenger. 
here comes our laſt hopes, ſpeak thy ſucceſs. , 
Meſſ. Notgood my Lord, we've traveſt all the Fields that Cir- 
cles lofty Erix, and yetſee no beam of bleſt Intelligence ; all we 
found worthy to fix an Obſervation on, was a place beneath the 
Hermits Rock all ſtain'd with ſtore of Blood, and near the foot this 
token of our Grief. [ Gives a bloody Handkercher which was the Kings. 
Zan, Oh my Prophetick fears / 
Ama. Our ſorrows are confirm'd ! 
Glor. They are in Bloody Characters ! : 
Arr. Tle goand ſecure the Cittadel, and cry Treaſon. 
[_ Exit. Arratus, 
Zan. Sorrow out-grows all my Reſolves, this 18an Ad fo full of 


Horror 'tis terrible to name it ; but if the Force of Syracuſe cau 


ſcourge the Traytors, 


nn — We'l have 
Their Heads to build a Temple o're his Grave. [ Exenit 


—_———— 


—————— 


ACTS WV 


SCENE the Plaines. a 


Enter the King lead by two Shepherds and Heroina. 
King. F *'VE now got ſtrength enough to render to you the fair 
] preſerver of my Life; my Spirits ſtir, asif they would 
ſhake off the {luggiſh weight of weakneſs, 
Hero. How much inev'ry twinkling of the eye doth he reſem- 
ble my Heroick Love. | [ Aſide. 
King. You'r ſad ſweet Lady. 
Hero. I have a Cauſe, and ſuch a one, that did you know, 
your Goodneſs would Commiſerate my wretched Fortune. : 
King. Reveal it Lady, I perhaps may be inabled then to diſlt- 
pate your Griefs. | | 
Hero. I wasreſolv'd to weep away my Time in private ſorrow 3 
but diſcovery cannot aggravate my woez beſides I may venture to 
| G 2 lodge 


(46) 
lodgea ſecret, where I have found ſuch temperate vertues. ' I'le 
only with this Queſtion Uſherin my own diſcovery; is Sicily your 
place of Birth, or not? 
King. It 1s, and Breeding both. | 
Hero, 1 will not ask what were the Parentage, where I find Vers 
tues plant Nobility, yet would beloath toa Plebeian breaſt to truſt 


what [ muſt now divulge. 
King, You may be confident I ama Gentleman, as well by Birth 


as Education, Lady. 

Hero. 1 do preſume it Sir, and therefore wiſh of all I now re- 
main amongſt to be known unto you alone, 
You never had Relation to the Court ? 

King. There was my Breeding Lady. 

Hero. Near the Perſon of the King ? 

King, One of his Bed-Chamber, and *tis no boaſt to ſay, as well 
belov'd by himas any, there being in th' opinion of the Court, a 
near Reſemblance of our looks. 

Hero. Then ſure my name is not a ſtranger to you, have you 
not heard Sir of the Cyprian Princeſs, j 

King. The Beautious Heroira. 

Hero. The wretched Heroina, ſuch Pm ſure is my condition in 


my preſent State. 
King. Pardon the Child of Ignorance, my wild, and unbecoming 


Rudenelſs. [ Kneels, 
Hero. Riſe Sir, we are Companions yet 3 and hope we ſhall be 
till your Royal Maſter poſſeſs what was long ſince intended his, By 
what Diſaſter, I was caſt upon this dreadful Precipice of Danger, 
as weare walking Ile Relate. [ Enter two Bandetties. 
i Ban, A prize, a prize, a noble prize, ſeize you upon that 
pretty Shepherdeſs, while I diſpatch. the Guardian. [ Draws. 
King. *Fisnot ſo. quickly done, and though as yet unable to de- 
fend, hither Fle fly for Reſcue. [ Snatches the Bandetties Sword, 
( whozs goingto ſeize Heraina, 

Now Var prepar'd to ſcourge your ſawcy Inſolence. | 
[ Frghts with the firſt Bandetty and wounds him, the ſecond 
leaves Heroina, and offers to ſeize the King 5 Exter Van- 
lore and Theocrine, Vanlore Draws. and drives the ſecond 
Randetty- off ;, the finſt that mas wounded by the King ſtages. 


Hero. This 
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Hero. This was a timely Reſcue, and has by, the fair Redemption 


of my Honour bound me to give you thanks. 


King. I merit nonez my Duty urg'd me to preſerve that Life 
which they ſtrove thus to Raviſh. The brighteſt Stars that Rul'd 
my Fate, did light me to this bleſt Employment 5 but had all ſet, 
ere their Influence had attain'd its end, had not this Gentlemans 
aſſiſtance lent new Vigor to their fading Beams. 

Hero. I muſt confeſs a debt of thanks to him, which if Irregu- 
lar Humanity provenoRebel to my ſafety, ſhall be ſuddainly dif- 
charg'd : Let this Villain attend us to the Court, there you'l find 
a Prince to be intreated, when your Advocate bears Heroin's 
name. I can forgive, and fol hope can you, although his Crimes 
merit a laſting puniſhment. | 

1 Ban. Pardon me beſt of Women, and impute [ Kmeels. 
my Rudeneſs to my Ignorance. If any Service can Extenuate 
Crimes of ſuch Monſtrous Growth, my Blood ſhall pay the forfeit 
of my diſobedience. Fx 

Hero. Your hopes of ſafety prompts me to beheve you + Come 
Sir, you and that Gentleman ſhall attend meto the Court, 

Van. We are your Vaſlals Madam, proud to have ſuch a Com- 
mand to Uſher our delires. 

Hero. And you Sir. 

There Ile compleat that cure ſo well begun, | 
And raiſe your fading hopes for what you've done. [Exeunt.. 


SCENE a Tavern. 
A Table, Pen Ink and Paper in it. 


Exter Led by the Noſe, Sir Jaſper Sympleton by Drayner, 
and Sir Symon Credulous by Slywit, diſgnis d. 


Dra. Come , come along Sir, ist not enough to kill anho- 
nourable Gentleman, but you muſt Lampoon: him: when you've 


done, and wound his fame in Verſe. 


aj. Dam-meif ever I writ a Verſe in my Life, or any thing 
like it, alasI haveno more wit then a Gooſe, and writing's as af 
apreeable: 


(48) 
a2zreeable tory Natnre; as Hanging : I muſt confeſs T have often 
had an Itching mind to Poetry, but could never obtain it. 

Sly. And what makes your name Sir, crowded on the. Title 
Page of ſeveral Plays tn ſplendid Characters, as if that Oſtentati- 
on did proclaim thee a'man of wit and merit ? | 

$1. I Tee you ireTgnorant of the Ergliſh Cuſtomes; their men 
of Wit and Senceinclin'd to Poetry, have ſuch a little ſhare in the 
Worlds Treaſure, their works and them alike go both a begging, 
and ſcarce a morning but we Eaſte-men ( who rather then our lives 
would be accounted the Zanies of the Age ) are troubled with their 
Viſits, where for a Gninny we purchaſe the Labour of three 
Months, 'and then by our Authority ,. with the Adting Females 
C who doat upon us Gallants of the Times ) the Play inour name's 
Aged, and by Conſequence, 'cauſe all the World ſhould be ac- 
quainted with our Folly ( which we think Wit) ſome Greedy 
Bookſeller pays dear for the Copy, and by his means *tis Uſher'd 
into th' World 3 thoſe Dedications writ by us ( ſmall Criticks ) 
never are honour'd by a Noble Patroneſs, tending to down right 
rayling at the Age , or finding fault perhaps with the beſt 
Poets. 

Sly. This makes you Guilty of the laſt Lampoon, in which you 
have not only abus'd him who never was a'Poet, but all the Po- 
ets of the Age 3 and therefore if you give us not ( inthe be- 
half of our dead Friead ) ſufficient ſatisfaction, you die im- 
mediately. 

Sym. This tis to pretend to Poetry 4n a ſtrange Country : I Gad 
in London, a man of Nonſence is as fafe ( ambngſt the Crue of 
Criticks ) as in a Hollands Leaguer, for they are more given 
to the Spirit of Contradiction, then that of Fighting. [ Aſrde. 

Dra. Come Sir, diſpatch, we-are in haſt, E: 

Jaſ. SoamIto begone. it | 4fide. 

Sly, Swear Sir. EC | 


Sy, Swear what ? | [ 


Sly. Either you did, or did not write the Verſes. 

Sym. I'vow to Gad, and all that, Fam Innocent. 

Sly. That's but a weak Oath, -and- ſhows too muſt-of Cow- 
ardize to gain bclicf, ſear me a full mouth'd. Oath like a true 
Engliſhman, | Fon 25... 


S SED Then 
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Sy. Lnenon the Vertue of a Gentleman, and Honour of Sir 
Symon Credulews, I am not Guilty. .. 

Sly. Honour and Vertue are two mighty ſtrangers to an Igno- 
ble breaſt 3 I cannot 1n the leaſt Imagine they are lodg'd in your's. 
Come Gentlemen, here's Pen Ink and Paper, write ev'ry Letter 
that we ſhall command you, or die in diſobeying. | | 

Sym. Was ever poor Pretended led by the Noſe before 2 Ho- 
nour begone, to ſave my Life. Fle do itz we are ready Sir. 

[ Sir Jaſper and Sir Symon go to 
the Table, and prepare to write. 

Sly, Write this then, | I am a Coward. 


Sym. All the World knows that already, it needs no publica- 


tion. 
Sly. Write I Command you. 


Both. Tama Coward. ———— [ Write; 
Slz. An Arrand ftinking Coward. | 
Both, An Arrand ſtinking Coward. —— | [ Write. 


Dra. A Poetical Thief. 

Jaj. Not I by Heav'n. 

Dra. WriteI ſay. j, 

Both, A —_—— —————— ———_ [jt 

Sly. And a damm'd Sonof a Whore, if ever I writ theſe Verſes. 

Both, And a —_ — [ Write. 

Jaſ. All this I Gad is true Gentlemen, have you done ? 

Dra. Not yet Sir, one word more, and I do here promile to 
recelve into my Arms, the Lady yeſterday Married, to have and 
to hold, for better for worſe, and ſo forth, with a promiſe to make 
her a Jointureof .Three Hundred a Year; to keep { and neverto 


=> = —<——_— 


part with _) her, as being a Match only fit for me — Jaſper 
Sympleton. | | 
Jaſ. Withal my heart. [ Jaſper writes. 


Now Sir $y-20z I think I am even with you. [ Afrde. 
Here Sir I deliver this to you as my Aft and Deed. 

_ _ | Gzves Drayner the Paper, 

Dra. So this1s well. And now Gentlemen, *cauſe you ſhall be 

eas'd of all your fears and miſeries, all diſputations 'twixt you two 

muſt ceaſe; the Lady, the Beautious Lady Theocrine by Nuptial 
tye is yours, and as your Wife receive/her.. (. 

Ente, 


(56). 


Enter Jalia, © 
Jaſ. Withal my heart, now you have plaid the part of honeſt 
men, welcome into my Arms. ' © 
Dra. Pray Heav'n you find us fo, do you know me Sir > 
EO DS [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
Jaſ. What Drayner, Servant to-my Rival Sir Symon Credulous, 
nay then T fear the worſt. | | 
Drs. Tam the honeſt man you talk of Sir, and 'cauſe you ſhall 
not dwellin Ignorance toolong, behold whom you have Married. 
| * [ Diſcovers Julia, 
Jaſ. Cheated, Gul'd, abus'd by Heav'a 3' have I Married this 
Chamber-maid ? EE 
Jul. This Chamber- woman you have Sir, I was a Maid until 
you made me otherwiſe ; and: afterwards you would perſivade me 
to have bin as falſe as D#nkirk, and in one hour have received 
Engliſh, Dutch, French, and abus'd them all 3 but you ſee the 
Fates decreed it otherwiſe, 1am now your Wife, 
Faſ. The Devil ſhall be mine as ſoon 3 go home to your old 
Office, keep the Door, and let inev'ry paultry Knight or Squire, 


that givesa Guinny and a Kiſs for Entrance, who being lighted. 


by your Peeviſh Lady , falls foul on you, as being loath to 
loſe th' Imagination of Enjoyment, though with her meaneſt 
Servants. 

Sym. Good Bully Sympletor, how like an Afs you look now, 
I muſt confeſs you have ſuch a ſmart way of Courtſhip, ſuch 
taking Charms , ſuch ſweet Devices, no Woman can hold out. 
Wiſh you much Joy Sir. Gad Drayrer let's ſcrenade him with the 
ſecond part to the ſame Tune. | 


Sings Ridiculonſly. 


had @ Miſs, a Dainly, Dainty Miſs, 
Who could at once, Diſſemble, Cog, and Kiſs ; 
This Miſs IGad grew weary of the Life, 
Jilted Sir Jaſper, and became aWife, 
How do you like it Bully, Ha? 
' Dra, Come, 


pr "EY a a 


(5x) 
/ Dye. Cotte, cone Sif, . be patient, you are now 'a Knight Ala» 
mode, a Courtier of the Faſhion. for ſcarce one of. them but 
Marry ſome Debauch'd Lady or other, and count” it happineſs if 
but three Nations have enjoy'd. her 3 and this Paſty is of your 
-own Cutting up,. and no doubt will prove a Vertuous Wife. :: ../ : © 
| Fafſ. A Vertuous Devil ſhe may : Pox of he Sex in general, and 
in particular thee: farewel Wife, farewel Bully ;. mayſt thou Love 
on, till thou Reellſt like a Drunken Dutchman, and in that Hu- 
mour Commit Adultery 'with ſome Gotiſh Citizen, till: the hot 
Peftilence of Pleaſure nk thee into another World. | 
.' | Offers to go, but is bindied by Drayner. 

Dra. ew Sir, ſtay, I have your hand here to confirm a Con- 
tra&, which I give yp to'Julia, and here I vow by all thoſe 
Plagues you heap'd upon her head, to kill you inſtantly; unleſs 
you take her-to. your Arms. 

Jaſ, Why this to your friend Drayner > Pox you'r a man of 
Wit, and Merit, and Iknow have more diſcretion, then to Bubble 
your Obliging Friend and Servant. 

Dra; I am reſolv'd nothing ſhall ſtop my fry's take her, 
or « 
| aſ. Pox on ye, come, had. I Courage eno h to die, I would 
be Cats before Fde have a Chinkoenih _ g 

S1y#.. A Chamber-maid, Ha, Ha, Ha give me thy hand Symple- 
z92, give you much joy, a Chamber: maid, Ha. 

_  Fafs Well, well Sir, let nothing trouble you, my Chamber- 
maid may be a Lady as ſoonas your Lordſhip. 

__ 8,m. Giveyoumuch joy, I ſay no more Bully, but now there 

I may Court my Miſtreſs without the trouble of Poctiſing, Drink- | 

ing, or Whoring, Ha, Bully Sympletor. 

Sly. You may Sir, but ſhe's Married. 

-- $512, The Devil ſhe is, to whom ? < 

Sly. A Shepherd Sir, one poor but honkſt, od ſacks one as 
Nature only made equal in Gracesto compare with her, won by her 
-prayers and tears; I ſtole her hence, and gave.her to a faichful 
Shepherd, who was har Condud to him. 

i 8994. Sdeathatn 1. guld. by — rhe boſe Slaves ſhalt dic : 
who was tfie Principal 2 
hq One Mhovgh, unfortunate, ay: ; boaſt timGell. a Souldicr | 


and 


[ 
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anda Gentleman; one whom, ſho-rhought: arſdenger elit wotthy 


Fearbre) 16-500 nh nd pots) . 

Sym. A very bane flow I Gad, arid one 1-love extremaly, 
though I never ſaw him he (ball enjoy her, my bleſſing wait-up- 
on him, that 1s; — Lames: anibaiage: <f: angel Kind » Light 


ve. him. AN £3 4*) f 
| a Efite Pi Conftelley Py © +. na 1 enoenf 20, ae x ox 
Con. Thete,. there are the Muxderers, fcize on 'em al ; if they | 
zefufe, knock *em ___y we have the Law on our des.” 
+ 1915 [They -affer $0. Jeize exe. 
Sly. Draw. Gondlemen, they hate the ſight of a Sword. 
$592. Not I by Heav'n.. | | = 
Ja- Nor I by Jove, what Draw 2gainſta Conſtable? 
Sly. What Brother Conſtable, areyou here > . 
Con, Keep off Sir, . how came you ta be my Brother > 
_ 8h. When you wete hot upon the ſearch for my: Maſter, this 
Gentlemans Murderer , I to ſecure hisPerſon, which might caſ- 
ally fall into your hands, and.to create a. Jeſt, diſguis'd my ſelf 
mto the ſhape of an Officer, : and coming into yaur Company, I 
carried you to the Tavern, where both the Murderer and 'Mur- 
ther'd ſtood like Images, and to. maintain the Jeſt, I appear'd as 
fearful as your Worſhip, giving the firſt ſtart at what I knew fo 
well, Sir Syor Crednlous in Armor... Þ - | Diſcovers himfelf. 
Jaſ. What Sly, my ſubtle ſerving-man.? 
; 8ly. The fame Sir; bor to: bring you out of theſe ro 
troubles. 
- Cow. Was there no. Ghoſt i inthe Tavern cthen'?) : |: 
-. 8h. Nonel afſureyou, unleſs theſe Gentlemen are Devils, "2 
Con. Oh difhonour to our Office, . and ſtainto this ſtaff of Dig- 
nity, ſeize upon 'em all, Fle teach you to abufe Authority, you 
areas wicked as Players, whomake — a Fe, then 
of aCobler, *: , 
- Sly;. Fhe Cauſe you ſerze us fors 6 mean, we ſrorn eo. ſtand 
again(t.it, = . here weall yield our ſelves, do what youcan, ' or 
dare. [| 4ll deliver their Swords. 
: Con. \Nay-now you!are-Civil Gentleinicn;: ind :wer'e.n6t that I 
have another Warrant, which is too great to dif@bvy;1'dbgive you 
bo yourLibeniegztheking Igjoſt, a (6 ther'd, 


upon 
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B which I have Order to —_ 'ryidſpirions Perſine 
_ How the King loſt 2 
/z, And Murder'd ! HC) 0 :—"_ 
7 Oh Horror! 
. Nay now we maybe hang'd indeed, but ſure the King had 
_—_ wit thento dieof hisown accord, .'tismear Treaſon by | Jour 
-Com-It can't be lefs;: therefore Gentlemen. tillnews comes of 
our Soveraigrt, this Tavern ſhall be your Goal, to 10 'worſo'place 
Flecarfry you. | 
Sym. I Gad thou art the merrieſt Conſtable ini Europe 3 ; come 
along Brother Traytors, Madam Sympleton you are a Coatponces 
too, "come along Boys : 
When ſparkiſh Bacchanaltans Tragtors Purn, il! 
we'l ſwim through Fire, and in Canary burn. 
[ Exennt, Manet Sly and Drayner. 
Sly. So now we are Reveng'd, and Profits grow 
More great, then ere this Fops had'#0 beffow? 5 3X 
When Profit and Revenge together meet, OL, 125; # RAN 
Each hour EE es Crown'd fall at our feet : 
How bright each Motion to that Bliſs doth prove ! 
Revenge once Compaſs 4, taſts wore ſweet then L006. £ Ext, 
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SCENE the Caen OY a+? 


Enter the King and Vanlore, leading Heroina, attended by. 
| Theacrine, Shepherds, and Shepherdeſſes, at one door 3 at 
the other, Zaraazarro, Glojianda, 'aud Amalia, all ix 
Mourning, attended by the Kings Guard, Zapnazarro , , 
kneels, and having kiſs d Heroina's hand, Riſes., 


Zan, The beſt of welcomes this lad place affords wait on' your 
Grace's Enterwjnmenit. 
*Her. I thank you Sir, but muſt firſt Employ your ſervice in de- 
claring,” what theſe/filent Emblems of aſorrow means'?-. . > 
Zan. Wilt pleaſe you Madam; lend your-attention to the fads 
deſt Story that &'re did-yet Scicrra's Annals Blot: -- - {The Scene 
( draws, ant diſcovers the Pihiure of the King, 
Behold-great Princefs, all bric thememory of the livitig fame. of $y- 
«xd Monarch.  [ Heroinia-fwoors, 


H >» Glo. Help, -:: 


(54) 

Glo, Help, help the Princeſs, © OSSOLT if TIME: 

Ama, Madam, dear Madame 3G] LITA od Wok wi 

Her. Oh, Oh, Oh. WRRer et 12/0 =. 7 100% 

Arr. Bear her forth, and give ber more Air... . _ I 

. Her. Hold, lambetter heres ifany thing revive my Spirits, 'twill 
be this that.puts me in mind of my deceaſed Lord. :'Why ſtand you. 
thusamazid2?, { EaterQroandes,Zannazarra,ard therefi fem emazed, 

_. Zan. Pardon us Madam 5; had the united 'dult :of- fome -dead 
friend, whoſe memories ne're forgot, vilited Earth in his own ſhape 
again, .our wonder could not have arriv'd untoa higher Pitch. Let. 

me Embrace thee friend, : oh Pet þ I! re 

Oro. Stand off, yet farther off, — yau know not what you 
touch ; you fafer far may grapple with a flame, or in his midnight 
walks, affront a friend arm'd with full Vials of deſtructive wrath - 
the Graves Inhabitants, when folded in Corruption, are not more 
defiFd then I. 0 ER 

Zan, What tends this Language to ? 

Oro. Deſtrucion, Zannazarro. > ON 

Ama. How haſt thou loſt thy Temper Oroandes, wo look on 
me friend, am Igrown a ſtranger to thy knowledg 

. Oro, Leave me.Amaſja, thouart of kinunto thoſe hollow'd An- 
gels that did once attend my Attions, and muſt now with them 
a (tranger to thy Oroandes grow. - : | | 

Hero. You are to me aſtranger Sir, yet in your looks ſomething 
I read, that may concern your abſent Prince. | 

Oro. Ido, and would Relate it, but that it hath a ſound-ſo full 
of horror, I tremble to Relate itz yet I muſt, no other way can. 
lead my Soul out of this wilderneſs of fleſh 3 he's Murtherd. 

Zan, How > | 

Glo. By whom ?.. Me, 

Oro. By me, do ye ſtart? *twas IT, *twas I, that when your 
blooming hopes .chear'd with the Sun of: Majeſty, were grown big 
with expected favouss, did Eclipſe the Glorious Light in a Black. 
Cloud of Death ; I cut the heart-ſtrings of the Land, and fed the 
Groaning Land with Blood, whoſe Purple had bin by an Ancient 
Stock of: Anceſtors dy'd into Royalty.. r 

. Vas. Ingrateful Slave, why are our Swards fo flow. to Execute 
the Villain?-. [ Offers .to Draw, 

4 Ama, Oh. 


(35) 
<. As: Ob hold, believehim not, -he Raves. 1 
:: Org. . Thay-baſthut ingur'd we-Abruſis, iniſtaying their juſt fury. 
Glo. Oh Brother if this be true, thou haſt undone us all. 

. Oro, True, do not: think this ariy -Natural Diſtemper , that | 
ſpreads this Malignant Vapour through, my Veins, . which nought 
but the Poiſon of my Guilt Corrupts3- yes] haveidone it Brother, 
and: you-areall bound, as you love :yeut Prince, / (to leet Reveng'd 
with Torments 3 here's a Note will when I'm dead, dire& you 
where tofind him. ' + (+ ++ 1: +Elings Zannazarro a'Note, 
And now I've done my Buſineſs on. the Earth, Ii give the firſt 
ſtroke to Revenge,, and here open: a paſlage for your Swords to 
Enter. ©. 2 t{Dramshis Swords" and offers to kill 

- himſelf; w ſtay by the King. - 
What bold hand is that ? CNEINEET EIA 


King. One thathere may claim apriviledg. oo 

. [ Diſcovers himſelf, all kneel-by Heroina.. 
Riſe thou true Mirror of all Royalty, ne're higher in our favour. 

Zan, Our Gracious Soveraign! 

Omnes, Welcome, Oh welcome Royal Sir. 

King. .You areall my.much lov.d Subjects, ſuch in-whom-never 
was King more Bleſt ; Madam your preſence Crowns our Joys, 
now I ſtand Exalted in the Zenith of my Fate; who.would not. 
pals a Stormy Nizht, to.be thus Courted by a.Glorious Day? You 
all are ſharersin my heart, but thou my.Love- { To Heroina.. 
the chief Commandreſs of that Royal Fort. | 

Hero. My Joysare now Compleated, and Ifind a Sca of Plea-- 
ſure Crowns my Dangers palt; what t were, at. your leiſure- 
Vie Relate. * : | 

_Now Joy and Thanks alike my Breſt pgſſe(ſs, 
Which leads me to a World of Happineſs. 
King, Hymen ſha!l light-us tothat World ,of Joy, 
Which once polleſ(s'd, ſhall all our Cares deſtroy. 
Arratus I fhould chide you, but 'tis no time to wear an angry. 
brow, although the Crime was monſtrous,, to-hier two wicked: 
Slaves to Murder. V4nlore, who then, lay Leaguer at' Ardenna, but 


;by Miracle preſerv'd, to ſaye mine and Heroina's Life, for. which 


all he deſires, is your free Conſent to Marry Theocrine.. ES 
| [. Vanlore aud Theocrine vreels.. 
| Arr. My. 


Th 


Arr. My Lord he havit, arid:&:Joy to hekwbisLaſketes avats 
AG brave a: deed," Riſe ane eecche in Bleſſing, you -are a 
worthy Sane! Snobny Tet vols om; ed £10 Yi»dotd HO 1 
:: &ng-: To atld a Title to that Honour, [here Create him Ge- 
nexal;::you; Orraudes to a: Place of greater worth, and nearer to 
qur Perbn,-tapLoyal Vertue mertits Ht, '!/) \ 10 tti0'2 28» 31h 


"<a Loagilive-olefbfs antd"Herviwie, "King ad Queen of 
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" "King. My:Debes are: great to all, but aw remain in full Ar- 
rears votib-oip Off *ci mgspai'dits fait Herohra'give' 'me liberty's' p : 
<1 Zhan tld Ou Paace, Cladls this, Prize': ſes 'down,;©'- 
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Week. fiednew avnyr paſh :BFor3es fo Crown. a 
T be ighty\B(--about my: Soul doth move © 5 
In dif rent forms, like unknown 7 oJs Above, c ; 
Bing Crown ve at onge with el and Love. * 
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EPILOGUE. 


VV HAT flrange unkindneſs doth amongſt you Reign, 
V Snre youwill ne're leave off this Damming ſirein 
Tou Sans remorſe, like Cruel ViFors kill; F 
Both Friend and Foe muſt ſuffer by your will, : 
And all you do is good, though ne're ſo ill ; , 
Tour Native ſweetneſs ſure is from you fled, 

And all kind Nature is Extin@® and Dead 5 

Like Miſs Enjcy'd, you lead a4 to the Door, 

Suite Cloy'd, you thruſt us out, and Love 10 more, 
Leave ws like her to all Enſuing harms, | 
And Curſe the ill, becauſe you hate her Charms : 

By Inftigation, or by Precept led, 

Tou that are Wits the Guiddy faGion bead 3 

And tanght by them, ill Nature and their ſpight, 

T' Explode what they call wrong, though ne're ſo right. 
Like Mallagello's our kind Judges fit, 

Cry downthe Play, becauſe they hate the Wit 3 

Damm me ſayes orie, why ſo Satyrick, here, 
What means the Fop to Ramble from his ſphere, : 
And Carp at things, the graveſt Poets fear ? 

Troth 'twas Invention, though he miſt the way, 

He writ, and hop'd to pleaſe as well 3s they, 

But. he miſtook, and Faded his poor Muſe, . 
And what he though Jocoſe, prov'd mere abuſe. 

- The Drudging Scribler quakes within, for fear 
Toi ſhould turn HeFors and difſeÞ him here z 

His little frailty ſure you can forgive, 

And Impudence you know deſerves to live ; 

Tou my be merciful, though you are Foes, | 
Sznce to your Rage at once he did Expoſe : 
All hc held dear, to Lead you by the Noſe. 


